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THE SANTA CLARA VALLEY. 
ANTA CLARA During the same period the region east 
Valley, with its of the Sierras, now embraced in_ the 
resources, and_ States of Nevada, and the Territories of 
San José, withits Utah and Arizona, was an ‘inland sea, 
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endeavor here to describe the region. 


\t a period geologically recent, the Sierra 
Nevadas and the Coast Ranges of mountains 
basin about four hundred and 

miles in length by about forty in 
comprising the present valleys of 


Sacramento and San Joaquin Rivers. 
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connected with the Pacific by straits and 


inlets. ‘The evaporation from this body of 


water affected materially the climate of the 


adjacent regions. L.owering, as it must have 


done, the general temperature, and increasing 
the humidity, it induced precipitation from 
the saturated winds of the Pacific, while from 
its Own evaporation it added materially to 
the rainfall itthusinvited. From these causes, 
the precipitation of that period, both as to 


volume and duration, must } 


ave been greatly 
in excess of the present, and vegetation must 
have been correspondingly more luxuriant. 
From the slopes of the mountain ranges the 
waters flowed southerly in a majestic stream, 
forming broad lakes as the basin widened, a 
river where the narrowing valley restricted 
its borders, until, passing through the bay of 
San Francisco and the present valleys of 
Santa Clara and Pajaro, it found an outlet in 
In the era that measured the 


Monterey Bay. 
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existence of this ancient river, it had borne in 
its turbid waters the disintegrations of the 
regions it traversed, and in the ooze and 
slime of the lakes that intercepted its course 
and stilled its current, was the decaying mold 
of generations of forests that had flourished 
on its banks. 

At a later geological period—probably the 
(Juarternary—there was an upheaval of the 
southern part of this basin, its axis probably 
being near the present course of the Salinas 
River. With this rise came a depression in 
the bay of San Francisco. ‘The drainage was 
to the rhe 
broken through at the Golden Gate, and the 


now north. Coast Range was 
waters of the great basin found there their 


| lakes, 


while the former 
uplifted and drained, were transformed into 


outlet to the sea; 


fertile plains. During the same period, the 
sea that lay to the east of the Sierras was cut 
the Pacific. 

land-locked basin 
the rainfall, and gradually 


Salt | 


off from he evaporation of 


this now was In excess of 


these waters re 


ceded, until today ake is the remnant 


of that inter-ocean which once extended 


through thirty degrees of latitude, and from 


the Rocky Mountains to the Sierras. This, 


the recent history of these regions, the 


yeo- 


logical records upon every hand fully attest— 


here by beds of water-worn pebbles, by strata 


of clay (always the deposit of quiet waters) that 


underlie the whole valley, by the trunks of 


drill of the borer discovers 


trees that the well 
hundreds of feet beneath the surtace, and by 
the vast deposit of vegetable mol hat forms 


everywhere the surface soil of the valley 


while to the east, mountains of marine shells 
? 
ines, upon 


and tossils, vast beds of Salt, beac 


the slopes of the mountains, attest the exist 


ence of the sea that left these proofs of its 
presence, and wrote with its fretful waves the 
tory of its long companions i] upon these 
rugged cliffs, and then shrank from them 
forevel 
Wit! e subsidence Of this se ere Came 
hat « inve In cilmate W ( now ¢ I cl 
his coast The \ Ors from the a6 i¢ 
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were now absorbed by the dry air of thi 
region, and the precipitation which the sea 
had promoted, the desert now prevented 
The classification of these seasons as wet and 
dry often misleads—for while the latter is 
all that the term implies, the rainy season 
has as much of sunshine as of storm, as the 
records abundantly show. A brief epitome 
of these seasons and the attendant phenom 
ena will be given. 

the month of October, 


Beginning with 


the signs of a coming change are apparent. 
The winds, no longer constant and from one 
quarter, become variable both as to direction 
and force, or wholly cease. Sudden blasts 
raise miniature whirlwinds of dust and leaves, 
troop over the fields, and the stillness 


ht is broken by fitful gusts, and the 


which 
of the nig 
sudden wail of the trees as the breath of the 
coming winter sweeps through them. ‘These 
are the recognized precursors of the season's 
change, and are usually followed in the first 
ten days of October by an inch or more of 


rain; and this usually by weeks of the finest 


weather. he effect of these first rains is 
magical. The dust is washed from the 


roads and fields. 
Che 


skies are a deeper azure, and the soft brown 


foliage, and is laid in the 


Ihe air has a fresh sparkle and life. 
hills seem nearer and fairer than before. It 
is the Indian summer of the East, but instead 
ie dying year, here 


of the soft lassitude of tl 


freshness and vigor of 


it comes with all the 


the new-born spring. If in this and the suc 


ceeding months there are further showers, 


the grass springs up on every hand, and the 


"1 1 - £37 


self-sown grain in all the fields. The hills 


sober russet for a lively green. 


change then 
Wild flowers appear in every sheltered nook. 


} 


Hyacinths and crocuses bloom in the gardens, 


and the perfume of the violet is everywhere 


In the latter part of November the rainy 


season 1s fully establishe \ coming storn 
is now heralded by a strong, steady wind 
blowing for a day or two from the southeast 
usually followed by several days of rain, and 
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these succeeded by days or weeks without a 
cloud—and thus alternating between occa- 
sional storms and frequent sunshine, is the 
weather from October to April—the rainy 
season of California. . The amount of rain 
that falls, varies materially with the locality. 
In San José it is from fifteen to twenty inches, 
while in places not ten miles distant, twice 
hat amount is recorded. During this period 
there are from thirty to forty days on which 
satan Mane. 





more or less rain 5 
falls; from fifty to 


that 
the 


seventy are 


r loudy; rest, 


bright and pleas 





ant. These esti 
mates will vary 
with particular 


seasons; but tak- 


the average of 


Ing 


a series of years, it | 


will be found that 


from October to 
\pril one-half the ii 
days are cloud- 
ess, and fully 


hree-fourths such 
that any out-door 


be 


- 


cation can 


rried on without 


liscomfort or 1n- 
onvenience. Cy- 
ones and wind- 


torms are wholiy 


nknown, and 


inder is. only PALMS NEAR 

rd at rare intervals, and then as a low 
mble forty miles away in the mountains. 
With the month of March, the rains are 
ractically over, though showers are expected 


th 


tween tne t 


Be 


usually fal 


for in Apri 1s 


1oth of May there 


oped 


ls from halt 


ree-fourths of an inch of rain. Coming 

s does in the hay harvest, it is neither 
nencla nor welcome By the 1st of July 
surface moisture is taken up and dissi 
and growth dependent upon this 
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ceases. The grasses have ripened their seed, 


and, self-cured and dry, are the nutritious 
food of cattle and sheep. The fields of grain 
are yellow and ripe, and wait but the reaper. 
Forest trees and shrubs have paused in their 
growth. ‘This to the vegetable world is the 


season of rest. This is the winter of the 


Valley of Santa Clara—winter, but strangely 
has 


winter elsewhere, for here man 


Here, by art and by labor, he 


unlike 


interposed. 





enemies - 
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ST. JAMES PARK, SAN JOSE. 
has reversed the processes of nature, and 
constrained the course of the seasons. In 


gardens bright with foliage and resplendent 


with flowers, there is spring in its freshness 


and beauty; while in orchards teeming with 


fruits, and vineyards purple with ripening 
for the 


autumn Vie 


1 
} 


summer and 


And 


and ceaseless fruition pass the seasons of this 


grapes, 


so with changing beauty 


supremat \ 


favored clime 


lhe Californians’ estimate of the climate 
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of their State has been the theme of much 
facetious comment. In view of the fact that 
elsewhere, those who are able, spend half the 
year on the St. Lawrence or the coast of 
Maine, toescape the heat of summer, and the 


other half in Cuba, Florida, or on the shores 


of the Mediterranean, to avoid the rigors of 


winter ; that, in fact, most of their lives are 
migrations in search of climate;—the residents 
of this State may accept with equanimity the 
badinage of these-birds of passage, and may 
well felicitate themselves upon those condi- 
tions that bring to their very door the summer 
of the Thousand Isles and the winter of the 
Antilles. 

That this is not an exaggeration Is easily 
shown. Thermometrical records, however accu- 
ately kept, are quite apt to mislead those 
who seek to deduce from these, practical re- 
sults. There are many important conditions 
not expressed in these observations. It is 
well understood that from the dryness of the 
air, forty degrees below zero is more tolerable 
in Dakota than thirty degrees higher in the 
humid air of the Atlantic seaboard ; and for 
the same reason, and almost in the same 
It would be but little con 


that 


ratio, as to heat. 


solation to a person to know some 


thousands of miles away, the temperature 
from which he was suffering would be quite 
endurable. So as to averages, which usually 
form a conspicuous feature of these records. 
It is not from the averages, but from the ex- 
tremes that men suffer and vegetation dies. 
Nor do even the extremes represent the effect 
—their continuance is important. A plant 
often survives a severe frost, and then suc 
cumbs to a much lighter repetition, and a 
degree of heat which may be endured for a 
day, becomes intolerable when continued for 
several. In view of these well recognized 


fic Sy | 


temperature as shown by effects, which are 


propose to present the question of 


readily appreciated by all, rather than from 
compilations ol figures thus hable to mislead. 
lhe rains of October are usually followed by 


frosts sufficiently sharp in the lowlands of the 
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valley to kill the more delicate plants. During 
the months of December, January, and Febru 
ary these frosts are more frequent and severe. 
Every variety of grapes, figs, olives—in 
short all the semi-tropic plants—remain un 
affected by the frosts. Callas, fuschias, ge 
raniums and heliotropes, when grown by the 
wall of a house, in the shade of an ever 
green, or given the slightest covering, flour- 
ish and bloom through any winter, and in 
many seasons do so without any protection 
however, where ex- 


whatever. As a rule, 


posed, the tops of these plants are killed; 
the roots remain unaffected, and by the mid 
dle of April the new shoots are again in 
bloom. Every known variety of rose flour- 
ishes without the least protection, and not 
only do they retain their leaves, but there is 
not a day in the winter when blossoms, hardly 
inferior to those of June, cannot be gathered 
The 


lemon verbena shrub here attains a height of 


in the open grounds of any garden. 


from ten to twenty feet, with a trunk from 
Bees 


increase their stores during the rainy sea- 


two to ten inches in_ diameter. 
son, and every clear day, humming birds 
and butterflies appear in the gardens. For 
personal comfort, fires are usually started in 
the morning, die down toward noon, and are 
rekindled for the evening. As little fire as can 
be kept burning, usually suffices for comfort. 
There are days, stormy, damp, or cold, when 
more fire is required. Such days are the ex 
ception, however,and the rule is as stated. 
Within the last twenty years, snow has fallen 
in San José on three occasions. In no in- 
stance was it over three inches in depth. 
It disappeared before nightfall of the day on 
which it fell, and its presence transformed the 
usually staid and orderly city into a snow 
balling carnival. 

In the dry season, beginning with April, 
the mornings are clear, calm, and not un 
pleasantly warm. About noon, a brisk breeze 
from the Bay blows down the valley. This, 


through the Golden 


harsh as it sweeps in 


Gate, is soft and mild here. It goes down 
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with the sun, and the night that follows is 
calm and cool. A high light fog sometimes 
hangs over the valley in the morning, but 
disappears by eight or nine o'clock. 

During the summer months, three or four 
heated terms may be expected. ‘These are 
usually in periods of three days, and the 
thermometer indicates from go’ to 95° Fah- 
renheit. Upon the morning of the fourth 
day a fog generally appears, a cool breeze 
springs up, and the former temperature is 
for weeks before 


restored and maintained 


another heated term. As these periods are 
the extreme of the season, some indicia will 
be given by which they may be understood 
and estimated. ‘Through a part of these days, 
exposure to the sun is disagreeably hot, but 
not dangerously so. Under the shade of a 


tree, or in the shelter of a well-constructed 


house, it is perfectly comfortable. The even- 
ings that follow are so cool that persons rarely 
sit upon the porches of their houses, and a 
pair of blankets is required for comfort while 
sleeping. 

Summarizing, it may be said that in any part 
of the year, days too hot, or too cold for 
the comfort of those engaged in ordinary out- 
door vocations are rare, and that a night un- 
comfortably warm is absolutely unknown. It 
may be added that the fears and forebodings 
with which the seasons are elsewhere greeted, 
ire here unheard of ; coming with no rigors, 
they bring no terrors, and are alike welcomed 
by all, not as a relief, but as a change. In 
these conditions health and personal comfort 
are largely subserved, and also in them the hor- 
ticultural possibilities, of which we are to-day 
but upon the threshold, are assured ; and these, 
the elements of present and of prospective 
prosperity, are as constant as the ocean cur- 
rents in which they have their origin, as_per- 
manent as the mountain ranges which bound 
the field of their exhibition. 

lhe county of Santa Clara has an area of 
rather less than one million acres. Of this, 
about 250,000 acres is valley—the ancient 


lake bed, or the alluvial deposits of existing 
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streams ; 300,000 acres is rolling hills and 
mountain slopes, well adapted to fruit ; the 
residue valuable principally for pasturage. 
While the general contour presented by the 
valley is that of a level plain, it is in fact a 
series of gentle undulations, with marked 
variations in the quality of the soil. In what 
is now, or has recently been, the lower por- 
tions of this plain, the soil is a black, tenacious 
clay, known as “adobe.” It is very fertile 
and productive, but requires much care as to 
the time and manner of cultivating it, and is 
well adapted to hay and grain. ‘The higher 
lands of the valley are a light loamy and some- 
times gravelly soil. ‘This is easily cultivated, 
and is well adapted to all the cereals and 
to most varieties of fruit. In the vicinity of 
the Bay, there are many thousand acres of 
salt marsh. No effort worthy the name has 
been made to reclaim them, though the task 
would seem a not difficult one. It is safe to 
predict that at no distant day these lands 
will be reclaimed, and among the most pro- 
ductive and valuable in the county. ‘The 
warm belt is a tract upon the slopes of the 
hills that environ the valley. It has an alti- 
tude of from two to eight hundred feet. It 
is generally—and in some localities wholly— 
free from frost. In this belt, to the east of 
Milpitas, 
through the whole winter for the San Fran- 


potatoes, peas, etc., are grown 


cisco market. Upon the Los Gatos and 
Guadaloupe Rivers are some hundreds of acres 
formerly dense willow thickets, but now in 
the highest state of cultivation. ‘These lands 
are regarded as the most desirable in the val- 
ley. ‘The soil is a sedimentary deposit, easily 
cultivated, requiring but little irrigation, and 
producing every variety of fruit and vegetable. 

Thirty miles south of San José is the town 
of Gilroy. ‘The soil of the valley is here fer- 


tile and productive. Over a considerable 
portion, the subterranean moisture maintains 
the growing pastures throughout the year, and 
successful dairies in the 
rhe 


vated parts of the valley and the slopes of the 


some of the most 


State are here established. more ele- 
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hills are 


The summers of Gilroy are warmer and drier 


well adapted to fruits and vines. 


than in San José. The cool winds from the 
Bay are materially softened as they sweep 
down the valley, and the differences of tem- 
perature between the day and night are not 
so marked. ‘The air is mild and balmy, and 
the nights agreeably cool and pleasant. 

The watercourses within the county greatly 
diminish, when they do not wholly disappear, 
in the summer. Sinking as they approach 
the valley, they augment the subterranean 
resources which supply the artesian wells. 
These are found all over the valley. They 
are usually from sixty to one hundred feet in 
depth, though some find a larger and more 
permanent supply at a much greater depth. 
The water is raised by windmills into tanks, 
and is ample for household and gardening 
purposes. About Alviso, and near the Bay, 
hundreds of acres of strawberries and of vege- 
table gardens are irrigated from these wells, 
and the water rises to the surface with such 
force that the most massive appliances are 
required to restrain the flow. 

Of the fruit product of this county, it is 
impossible to speak accurately—difficult to 
speak instructively. The orchards in bearing 
are generally increasing in their yield, and 
will continue so to do for many years; while 
extensive areas are coming into bearing, and 
the planting of new orchards and vineyards 
is constantly going on. In -fact, the system 
of summer culture, which renders irrigation 
unnecessary, makes all the arable land in 
the county available for fruit. In 
these facts, estimates would be but the merest 
of conjecture. One thing may be said—that 
all the fruits of the temperate zone, and most 
of the semi-tropical fruits, are now grown in 
the greatest perfection, and in quantities 
which tax to the utmost the resources and 
labor attainable to gather and preserve them. 
Orange trees have been grown for many 
years in this county; in San José more for 
ornament than for fruit; generally seedlings, 
to ether 


and with no care as selection or 
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culture. In the vicinity of San José, con- 


siderable groves have been growing for twenty 


years, producing abundant crops of well 


flavored fruit. The citrus fairs held last 


year in San José and other places, showed 
the very extensive sections where these fruits 
and this, 


were being successfully grown; 


with the stimulus of a market, has in 


duced the planting of orange trees through 
out the belt in this county. 
Phat 


antly, and that 


warm 


these trees will grow, and luxuri 
they are not affected by 
the frost, is established; and that certain 


varieties will mature excellent fruit, seems 


more than probable. If, however, it shall be 
found wanting in the flavor or qualities of the 
oranges of ‘Tahiti or Florida, it is because it 
does not have the long hot season—the 
burning days and sweltering nights—of those 
countries. I question whether it would be 
desirable to accept that climate, though with 
it we could secure this single production. 
The great and increasing extent of the fruit 
production, the fact that over much of the 
State it is being prosecuted with energy, sug 
gests the frequent inquiry, ‘“ Where is the 
this to be found?” 


future market for all 


This is the inquiry that at some stage of 
development confronts every form of indus 
trial enterprise, whether the product of the 
soil Sr the result of manufacture. ‘The sub 
ject is too extensive and too intricate to here 
receive but the briefest consideration. ‘The 
fruit product of this State is the result of spe- 
cial climatic conditions existing within re- 
Unlike 


form of production cannot be extended by 


stricted limits. manufactures, this 


either art or enterprise. Upon the other 
hand, the consumers will be found wherever 
any industry can be maintained, or men can 
exist. If, then, fruit production shall increase 
in geometrical ratio, nature has fixed the 
limits, within which this progression must 
exist to the 


cease, while no such bounds 


range of consumption. Farther than this, 


experience and invention are constantly 


diminishing the cost of production, and thus 
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nlarging the class of consumers. If wheat 
nd wool, staples of the world, and ev erywhere 
own, are rarely found in excess of profitable 
roduction, it may fairly be assumed that 
these special products of California, thus lim 


ted as to area, and restricted as to « onditions, 
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tive consequences of the past are not likely to 
follow. The industry of the State was then 
cattle-raising, and the country was stocked to 
With 


grasses 


a drought, the 
rhe 


pro- 


its fullest capacity. 


short-lived natural failed. 


watercourses dried up, and as no 








will be always a 
profitable indus 
trv. The ques 


tion, however 1m 
portant, IS at pres 


ent but ot 


one 


3 


P 


speculation, and 


I 


time alone can 





vive the full solu 


t10n. 
Dependent as 

this region Is upon 

rains 


the regular 


of winter, the 


knowledge __ thal 
these sometimes 


fail, makes the 


subject of rainfall 


one of much anx- 
10us_ considera 
tion. There is a 
theory that the 
seasons move 1n 
cye les of twelve 


years, passing by 


regular gradation 


from a maximum 
to a minimum 
rainfall in that 
period, and cul- 


minating in a sea 


sONn floc ds at 


ot 
to eee 


CAW Buc CaP es 


one extreme, and 
of drought at the 


ORANGI 


other. The obser 


vations of the last few years do not fully sup- 


port this theory of a gradual transition, 
although records extending back to the year 


1So05 seem to indicate that the twelfth year is 


deficient in rain. Should these dry years 


recur in the future, the disastrous and destruc- 
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vision was made for supplying either, the cat- 
tle perished by thousands. At present the 
land is more profitably utilized in other pur- 
suits, and cattle are comparatively few, and 
for these, some provision can be made. ‘Trees 


and vines, though their product may be 
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diminished, are not destroyed by a drought, 


however severe. Large areas of irrigated 


will furnish vast supplies of forage 


ands 
food, and the reclaimed sections contribute 
in the same direction; while railroads trans 
port these products as needs may require. 

\ further consideration—the possible effect 
of artificial conditions upon rain-fall—may be 
worth estimating. It has been often asserted 
that the cutting off of the forests of the 
Sierras and the Coast Range would diminish 
the rain-fall, and in other ways prove detri- 
mental to the moisture supply. If this as a 
of 


anywhere, it may be doubted whether it does 


consequence such denudation follows 


here. In almost every instance the removal 


of the timber is followed by a dense growth 
young trees, or of thicket, and the effect 


this, either as inducing precipitation, or re- 


taining moisture, must be fully equal to that 


he larger, but scattering, trees thus re 


d. Further than this, in the 


] 
mules of 


Joaquin, hundreds of square 


} 


ie and plains are now, by irrigation, 


shly saturated, and from waters that had 


ouy 


former evaporation surtace in the area 


On the slopes 


comparatively small | 


’ | 
Sierras the same causes are at WOFK. 


stored in Immense reservoirs, Is con 


tho 


sands 


of vineyards. These ¢ 


irds and 


present, and constantly enlarging, c: 


, 
uce some etiect upon the rain-fali 


absorb d 


t Regions that betore 


oisture, now by their own evaporation con 


te to it, and induce precipitation 


rgued that these causes are inade 


e results suggested, it may re 


t forest fires, the burning 


and prairie 


es, the firing of cannon, known 


1 by coprous rains nerteoro 


1) 
lowe I 


nat accom 


cal conditions t 


itmosphere are otter 


and a ver\ 


dete Tinie for 


causes | 


tral nor Whslyz 


sitory 
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areas equal in extent to States, and are affect 
ing in a marked degree the temperature and 
climate of these extensive regions. If any 
consequences shall follow from these changes, 
every reason seems to indicate, they will be 
found in an increased rain-fall, and against 
the recurrence of drought. 

The population of the county is about 
45,000 ; its assessed valuation, $40,000,000. 
By the subdivision and sale of the larger 
tracts, population, improvement, and values 
are rapidly advancing. 

In this description of the capabilities and 
climate of Santa Clara Valley, I have sub 
stantially described San José; for this is her 


environment, these are her resources, this 
the rich setting, of which the “ Garden City ” 
is the central gem. San José is located in 
the heart of the Valley of Santa Clara, fifty 
miles south of San Francisco, and eight from 
tide Alviso, and 
the It 
began in the establishment by a party of Mex 
November, 


(ua 


water at is ninety feet above 


the level ot sea. S political existence 


ican. soldiers, in 777. of the 


Pueblo of San José de daloupe ; while in 


the same vear the Franciscan Friars estab 


in the locality the Mission of 


Clara. 


lished same 


The 


records, was slow, and 


Santa growth of the place, as 


shown by the its his 


intil the Mexican war, when 


tory uneventful 


the theatre of some adventures 


it became 
connected with the occupation by the Ameri 


With tl 


t pueblo assumed a new life. 


cans of the country. e gold discov 


ery. the 
The 


every | 


ui 


emigrants drawn hither from 


} ‘ 
nosts of 


of the world could not be insensi 


art 
ble to the advantages and attractions of this 
section, and px 


creased rapidly. In 1849 it 


ypulation and improvement in- 


was made the 


State, and the legislature of 


that year here convened. From that date 


} 


has been a steady and sustained in 


‘ase in population, wealth, and improve- 


ment, and to-day San José ts the fifth city in 


the State, and numbers a population of 20,000, 


, — 
with an assessed property valuation of $11,- 





1887. } 


The streets of the city are broad; the 
roadways a solid, smooth, and compacted bed 
of gravel and clay; the sidewalks wide and 
well paved. The business portions of the 
town are of brick, substantial and sightly. 
Its water supply is from a stream in the Santa 
Cruz Mountains, and is fine and abundant. 
he streets and squares are lighted by elec- 
tricity. Gas is generally employed for in- 
terior illumination. A sewer of the most 
approved plan and durable material, and of 
capacity for a city of a million inhabitants, 
traverses the city ata depth of from twelve 
to twenty feet, and connects with tide water 
near Alviso. 

Che educational 
facilites of San 
José are of the 
ighest order. 


there are five 


ommon school 


uldings con- 


niently located 


roughout the 


pwn. They 


re constructed 


, 
the most 


eauty, and at a 


cost of from $12, 


to $20,000 A 


each, and furnish all the accommoda- 
tion required. 


The 
} 


rough the whole year, and are 


schools are open 
maintained 
very highest state of efficiency. 
Very many families from abroad make their 
residence here for the advantages afforded by 

ese schools for the education of their chil- 
dren. The 


e State, 


Normal School, maintained by 
has an average pupilage of over 
hundred. ‘The edifice is an imposing 


bric k, 


a tract of thirty acres. donated by 


icture, built of and stands in the 


center of 
city to the 


State. The extensive grounds 
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are to-day a garden of flowers. With a few 
years’ growth for the trees, this plat will be a 
stately park of the future. ‘The Convent of 
Notre Dame, under the charge of the Sisters 
of that name, is located in the heart of the 
city. Its grounds are extensive, and main- 
tained in exquisite order, and its buildings 
capacious. -Here from two to three hundred 
scholars from every part of the coast are to be 
found, and the reputation of the school is 
second to none in the State. In Santa Clara 
a flourishing school is conducted by the Jesuit 
Fathers. Pupils are here received without 


distinction as to creed. ‘The thoroughness 


CLARA VINEYARD. 

and practical efficiency of the methods here 
pursued is evidenced by the fact that among 
its graduates are to-day to be found leading 
men of the State in every walk of professional 
and political life. Less than two miles to the 
north of San José, and connected with it by 
pleasant drives and street cars, is the Univer- 
sity of the Pacific, under the special patronage 
Methodist Church. 


received without 


of the Here, also, stu 


dents are distinction as to 
creed. It has at present over three hundred 
students, and the attendance Is steadily increas- 


ing. The thoroughness which has always 
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characterized its management, and the liber 
ality exhibited by members of this church, 
assures its position among the first of the 
educational institutions upon this coast; and 
the well kept grounds, green hedges and groves, 
among which the buildings are placed, presenta 
sylvan scene of singular attractiveness. ‘Twelve 
miles to the north is the proposed site of the 
university established by Governor Stanford, 
in memory of his son. Here nature seems to 
have exhausted herself in embellishing what is 
Che forethought 


vet to be crowned by art. 


of the founder has already secured the es 


rHE Al 


tablishment and maintenance of this institution 
beyond any contingency, while his munificent 
endowment places it in resources in the first 
rank of and the 


educational institutions ; 


executive ability and energy of its projector 
yuarantee the speedy and thorough accomplish 


Alike as 


Stantord 


ment of his plans. a memory, or 


a benetaction, the University is 
the foremost 


Yale, 


and the 


destined to stand first among 


on the scroll that bears the names of 


of Harvard, and of Dartmouth, 


venerable universities of the Old World. 
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All the creeds of the world, Christian and 
pagan, are represented in San José. St. 
Joseph’s Church, upon Market Street, is one 
of the most substantial and beautiful church 
edifices in the State. It is in charge of the 
Jesuit Fathers, who here exhibit all the admin 
istrative ability which Loyola impressed upon 
which burned in 


his order, the fervid zeal 


Xavier, the ‘Apostle of the Indies.” Among 
the larger of the religious societies are to be 
found the Episcopal, Methodist, Baptist, 
Presbyterian, Congregationalist, and Hebrew. 


These church edifices are upon the principal 


AMEDA, 


streets, are commodious within, and orna- 


mental without. ‘lhe societies are flourish- 


ing, their members earnest and active. 


Protessing distinctive creeds, they yet exhibit 
no spirit of bigotry or intolerance. In finan- 
cial enterprises they cheerfully assist each 
other. In every effort looking to the advance 
ment of general morality, or the public good, 
all—pastors and laymen—are found in full 
and earnest co-operation. Sunday is here 
observed as in most Eastern cities as a day 


of rest. Secular business is suspended, and 
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arge proportion of the population attend strained thereto, as much by public sentiment 


5 I 


ne place of public worship. The excur- as by positive ordinance. 
ms from abroad which often on this day The roads of San José and vicinity are 
the pleasure grounds of the vicinity, pass — wide, well graded, and ballasted with gravel 


the streets in orderly silence, con and rock, of which there is an inexhaustible 


THE CREEK AT ALUM ROCK 





Unaffected 


by frost or flood, they improve with use, and 


supply in the immediate vicinity. 


require but little attention to maintain them 
in the finest condition. ‘To the visitor who 


drives at random over these roads, every 
turn brings a new surprise, reveals a new 
beauty. Now the road is through an av- 
enue of stately trees; then comes a succes- 
sion of gardens; and again it is the abandoned 
channel of a former stream, where giant and 
gnarled sycamores and old oaks shade the 
way, and then for miles, a bewildering suc- 


session of vineyards, orchards, and fruitful 





CHERRY ORCHARD IN 
fields; while everywhere, half hidden in the 
orchards, nestling among the vines, em- 


bowered amid the roses, stately mansions 


and beautiful cottages bespeak alike the 


thrift and refinement of their occupants. 
When the stranger thus finds each day, and 
for months, a new avenue, with new beauties 
before and about him, he will give credence 
to the assertion that here are to be found 
more delightful drives than in any other city 
of the State, and will declare it fitly named 


the “Garden City 
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Of the hundreds of miles of these drives 
which lead in direction, some ar 
deserving more than this general mentio1 
The Alameda, a broad and beautiful ave 


nue, leading to Santa Clara, is four miles 


every 


in length, as level as a floor, and shaded 
by trees planted by the Mission Fathers a 
Bordered through its 
residences, 


hundred years ago. 


whole extent with beautiful 


it puzzles the passer-by to know where 
San José ends and her sister city begins. 
Another notable drive is to Alum Rock, a 
distance of seven miles, over a road as per 

fect as art can make it, 
through a deep gorge, with 
a prattling stream, keeping 
company, to a natural park 
acres: 
owned by the city. Hert 


nook, 


shaded 


of four hundred 


in a_ sheltered 
hotel 
oaks is kept, 


with mineral springs of ever 


comfortable 


by mighty 


quality and every tempera 
ture, bubbling up in ever 


direction. Scarcea day i 


he summer that a party Is 


not found picnicking in 


t 


this park, and making the 


hills ring with music and 


merriment. lo.the west, 


within a dozen miles, is the 


Almaden quicksilver mine, 


] 


employing three hundred 


laborers, and supporting a population of a 


thousand; a place interesting as being the 
richest deposit of cinnabar on the continent, 
or perhaps in the world, and also for the 


thorough system and scrupulous neatness 


exhibited on every hand. Another drive is 


to the Guadaloupe, second only to th 


\lmaden; another to Los Gatos, where al! 


the zones and all the seasons seem to 


have combined to crown this favored spot 
! 


with the choicest treasures of them all 


another to Saratoga, with its soda spring, u! 
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irpassed in the State, gushing from the hill- 
side; to Lexington, last of this triad of 
mountain beauties; and everywhere—in the 
little valleys, garlanding the hill-sides, climb- 
ing tothe very summit of the mountains— 
orchards, orange groves, and vineyards. 

Che drive into these hills is always delight- 
ful; but it is inthe spring, when everything is 
in bloom, that it appears in all its glory. 
lhen, as far as the eye can reach, hillside 
and plain are decked in all the splendors of 
the rainbow. Here the white blossoms of 
the prune sway in the breeze like drifting 
snow, while beside these, the valley is blushing 
with the dainty hues of the apricot, the peach, 
and apple, and the vineyards are upon every 
side in their delicate green. It is in fact one 
vast parterre of floral beauty—its coloring by 
acres, and stretching away for miles, until the 
distant hills frame in the gorgeous picture. 
In all these mountain villages are to be found 
hotels, cosy and pleasant, and as the guest 
sits in the evening upon the porches and sees 


the lamps of the distant city twinkling like fire- 





ALMOND OKCHARD 





IN 


PRUNI 


BLOOM, 


ORCHARD 


wrens ris ~~ 
eg ewer rer 


IN 


BLOOM. 











574 


flies below him, with the electric lights gleam- 
ing like planets above them, with the soft, dry 
air, that stirs but in zephyrs, he can but feel 
that this is indeed anearthly elysium. Inthe 
morning a striking sight often awaits the 
visitor. The sky is blue and cloudless as 
ever, but the valley has disappeared. <A fog 
has crept in during the night and engulfed 


y 
s 


the plain, as though the ocean was assertin; 
its old dominion. Upon every hand the hills 
that held the ancient sea in their long em- 
brace, now clasp this fleeting phantom, as 
though in its shadowy image there were cher- 

Above it, like 
As still as fleecy 
But even 


ished memories of the past. 
islands, rise hills and peaks. 
wool sleeps this soft, white sea. 
while you look and wonder, the sun asserts 
his power, and the still lake swells in waves, 
and rolls in billows. Through rifts you catch 
glimpses of houses, of forests, and of fields, 
and then, you know not how—you see not 
where—the fleecy mantle is gone, and the 
valley, in sheen and sunshine, is again before 
you. 

Eighteen miles east of San José, upon the 
Mount Lick 
Observatory. The road by which it is reached 


summit of Hamilton, is the 
is twenty-four miles in length, was built by 
the county at a cost of $75,000, and is as 
complete as money and skill could make it. 
Rock 


about four miles from San José, and from 


It connects with the Alum avenue, 
this point is carried up the western slope of 
the hill. As the 


comes into view, each 


road ascends, the valley 


turn of the road dis 


closing some new charm. Seven miles of 
this, and the road passes to the eastern side, 
and the valley is no longer in sight. But 
new attraction. 


with this change comes a 


You are now in the mountains, and deep 
gorges upon the one hand, and the steep hill 
make the 


again, and the road is traversing valleys gor 


side upon the other landscape ; 


veous with wild flowers, o1 rolling hills dotted 


with stately oaks ren miles of this, and 


Smith Creek is reé Here in a charm- 


= 
1! nook oft un, half-circled by a 
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sparkling stream, a comfortable hotel is found 
Near as the summit appears from this point 
there is yet fifteen hundred feet of she 
ascent, and the road winds three times rou 
the peak, and is seven miles long in ascen: 
ing it. As the summit is approached, t! 

valley unrolls before you like a vast pan 

rama, and the picture that was left behind | 
again in view, until at last, at a height of 4,25 

From here, 


At your 


feet, you are at the observatory. 

the view is grand and impressive. 
feet, dotted with villages, and rimmed in wit! 
a cordon of protecting hills, sleeps the val 
ley in all its loveliness; and beside it the Bay 
of San Francisco, flecked with the sails of 
commerce. Tothe east, the snow-clad peaks 
of the Sierras bound the distant horizon, 
while south the valley stretches away till 
hidden by the misty hills. Upon the west ar 
the forest slopes of the Santa Cruz Moun 
tains, with lakes and reservoirs that gleam in 
the sunlight like burnished silver; while upon 
the more distant horizon a lighter shade tells 
where sea and sky meet and mingle in the 
blue Pacific. North, if the day is clear, you 
are pointed to a dim shadow, scarce outlined 
on the distant sky, and as you strive to fix 
the wavering, doubtful image, you are told 
that this is Shasta, which four hundred miles 
distant and ten thousand feet high, is en 
throned in undisputed majesty, over the great 
valley. As you note this horizon stretching 


away upon every hand, you can readily accept 


the statement of Professor Whitney, that 
from the summit of this mountain mor 
of the earth’s surface is visible than fron 
any other known point upon the globe; 


and the blue sky and translucent atmos 


phere attest the asseriion that there ar 


here twice the number of nights that are favor 
able to observations that is anywhere els« 
be found. 

Upon this height stands the observatory, 
which the founder decreed should have t! 
most powerful glass and thorough equipment 
that skill and ingenuity could produce ; 

? , 


most thoroughly have those assigned to tl 
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luty executed theirtrust. If years have been 
employed for the erection of these buildings, 
it is because they are to remain for the cen- 
turies, and they are as massive and as dura- 
ble as the rock of which they seem but a part. 
In the equipment, the scientific knowledge 
and mechanical ingenuity of the world were 
called into requisition, and this is the grand 
result. Nor are the appointments of this 
place, perfect and ample as they are, better 
adapted to its purposes than are the natural 
surroundings. Elsewhere, observatories are 
erected amid the busy marts of trade, and 
among the haunts of men. Here, the rugged 
mountain forbids all other companionship, 
and sterility and solitude keep sentinel watch 


at the portals of this temple of science. It is 


fitting that this be so, for what, to the watcher 
of the skies, are the aspirations of life, the 
ambitions of men? What to him are the 
houndaries of nations, or the measures of 
time? The field of his explorations is il- 
limitable space, the unit of his line the vast 
orbit of the earth. The centuries of Egypt, 
hoary with age, are scarce Set onds on his dial. 
lhe Pharaohs are to him but men of yester- 
He gauges the nebulous mist that en 

wraps Orion, that veils Andromeda, and pro 
claims the natal day of systems yet to be. 
He notes the changing hues and waning light 
blazing stars, and declares, when rayless 

| dark, with retinues of dead worlds, they 
journey on in the awful stillness of 
ternal night. Well may he who deals with 
ese, the problems of the skies, dwell alone 

ipart from other men 
In the central pier, which is to support 


reat telescope, is the tomb of James 


Lonely in his life, alone in his resting 


this seems, indeed, his fit mausoleum, 
the visitor reads, though it be unwritten, 


is epitaph, the inscription in England’s 
t cathedral on the tomb of its architect 
Si monumentum requirts, circumspice.” 
fhe return trip is much more agreeable 
the ascent. As the carriage sweeps 


wn the mountain road, with its many 
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curves, the landscape again unfolds, with 
scenes and shades that come and go like the 
figures of a kaleidescope; and in three short 
hours the traveler is again in San José, with 
recollections of the mountain road, the mar- 
velous prospect, the lofty mountains and the 
lonely tomb that can never be effaced. 

The manufactures of San José, though as 
yet in their infancy, give promise of future 
importance. ‘There are four fruit canneries, 
employing in the fruit season many hundred 
hands, mostly women and children; an ex- 
tensive woolen mill, a silk factory, foundries, 
machine shops, planing mills, wineries, and 
other kindred industries. ‘These are steadily 
enlarging and increasing, and give every indi- 
cation of permanence and prosperity. 

Much of the happiness of a community 
depends upon the social habits of its people. 
In San José, social gatherings and festivities, 
picnics and excursions, are more frequent 
than in most Eastern communities. The 
weather permits, and the disposition of the 
people encourages, them; and those relaxa- 
tions which in most places are the privilege 
of the few, are here the practice of the many. 
In the summer, many families resort to the 
hilis, or to the shores of Monterey Bay. Here 
in cottages, readily hired, in tents, or booths, 
they remain for weeks, relieved of much of 
the formality, as well as the drudgery, of ordi 
nary domestic life. Others, more adventur 
ous, make up expeditions to the Sierras, 
Yosemite, or even Shasta. ‘They take their 
own teams, and in capacious wagons store 
the bedding and supplies required for a month 
or more of nomadic life. Of the weather 
they take no heed, for that is assured. Wher 
ever night overtakes them they camp, and 
remain or move On as inclination or fancy 
may prompt. From the farmhouses they 
replenish their larder and procure feed for 
their teams. And they return after weeks of 
this gypsy life, with bronzed cheeks, to resume, 
with renewed vigor, the duties of life, to live 
over their past wanderings, and to plan new 


expeditions for the future 
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Among the advantages of San José, not the 
least is the facility with which places of im- 
portance or interest can be reached from it— 
San Francisco in two hours; Santa Cruz, a 
delightful watering-place on the Bay of Mon- 
terey, in half; Del Monte, 


Monterey, and Pacific Grove in two hours and 


an hour and a 


a half. With all these places the connection 
by rail is such that a person may reach them 
from San José after the business hours of one 


back 


business on the following day. 


day, and be before the 


I have thus presented in general terms 


what I deem some of the principal ad- 


vantages of this locality. ‘To the interested 


reader, the question of expense is often of 


importance, and considerations of comfort, 


however apparent, must be subordinated to 


those of cost. ‘The inquiries thus suggested 


I shall anticipate and endeavor to answer. 


his, it must be borne in mind, is not a 


newly settled State. Over a century ago, 


and while the region west of the Alleghanies 


: . 
was a trackless wilderness, there were here 


organized communities and flourishing settle 


ments. lo these settlers, as part ot the pol 
icy of Spain and Mexico, had been granted, 
in tracts ot leagues, the most desirable lands 
of the country. Since the acquisition of this 


territory by the Americans, successive immi 


yrations have searched every nook for homes, 
and have appropriated all that has been 
thought available for settlement. The new 


comer can searcely hope that anything 
very desirable has been overlooked by 


these explorers, and must expect to acquire 
lhese are 


by purchase from private owners. 


the approximate rates at which he will 
find lands held :—the willow lands at from 
$400 to $1,000 per acre, according to im- 
provement; the adobe lands at from $75 
to $125 per acre, the loamy and UTAVE lly lands 
at trom $50 to $100; hill land adapted to 
fruit at from $10 to $40, and grazing lands 
at from $s to $1¢ Business lots in the city 


. , , , 
of San Jose, as elsewhere, vary ace ording to 


location Land within mile ot the center 
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of the town, and suitable for manufactories. 
may be obtained at from $500 to $1,000 
The 


town is 


measurement by 
Mexican 


; and a fifty vara lot, one hundred and 


per acre. unit of 


which the laid out is the 
vara 


thirty-seven feet and nine inches square, is 


the usual dimension for subdivision. \ 
fifty vara lot is regarded as ample 
for ordinary residence purposes, whik 


a half or a third is very frequently 


employed. The price of a fifty vara lot in 
a location desirable for residences is about 
$2,000; its subdivisions in the same ratio, 
Well built, two-story houses, of from eight to 
ten rooms, cost from four to six thousand 
dollars; cottages, which are now very much 
used, with from five to seven rooms, from fit 
dollars. 


that 


teen hundred to three thousand 


Comparison of price lists shows 


of food and household supplies IS 


Meats and 


every ce 


the cost 


about the same as at the East. 


vegetables are cheaper; fruits of 


scription much cheaper. As to the latter, it 
may be added that their quality and price 
induces their very extensive use, and further, 
that the market season is here greatly pro 
north, the sea 


longed. In localities to the 


sons are much earlier than in this valley, and 


reversing the usual course of the seasons, the 


zone of maturing fruits moves southward, and 


the markets of San Jose are supplied from 


the north a month or more in advance of the 


product of this valley. 


' 


In this paper I have endeavored to re} 


resent to the visitor the surroundings he will 


to the settler the conditions with 


will have to deal. 


here find ; 


which he I shall make no 


attempt to forecast even the near future; it 


is proclaiming itself. The tramp of a com 


ing host is upon every hand; the tide of 


impelled by forces tl 


human sea, lat permit 


no ebb. It 


} ‘ los rt 
comes, and between the dese! 


and the sea it finds the promised land— 


Egypt in its fertility; Sicily in its fruits 


and flowers; Italy in its beauty; America 


its freedom, and its energy. 
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\ NoVEI oO}; 
XXX. 
! Ashley’s heart bounded, 


Here 


who, once escaping him, 


his 


bed dizzily. was no ob- 


ssassin, 
‘haps be lost forever. 


was on every lip, with those of 


Miramon, and a 


name 


Ortega, Degollado, 


of popular chieftains, who, of one par- 
nother, or of independent factions, 
cted to themselves a host of followers, 


by their own personal magnetism than 


sake of any principles they repre- 
rchy any head 


MEXICAN 


sign of the d 


LIFE. 


lesperate men, who, but a few 


moments before, had urged their restive 
steeds up the steep path and disappeared 


over the crest of the hill. He saw his own 


recreant steed g 


enda walls, keeping the high-road, on past 
deneficto and the long stretch 


alloping towards the haci- 


the hacienda de 
of open country beyond, and plunging and 
rearing at the fatal mesquite tree. The su- 
perstitious vaqueios had instinctively imbued 
with the same irrational ter- 
in which they had themselves been 
No sight of ghost or smell of blood 


their animals 


rors 
memory or vengeance, 


lingered there to roust 


ove the comn rd led enthu- 
Iti - * followed a nod and Their waiting place had been that long-for- 
o the ecl ed of daring. gotten grave upon the desolate hillside. 
Ramirez held his prestige by no such \shley leaped from the wall, and rapidly 
.d uncertain t eee roughout the began the descent. ‘The sun was still high 
rs of rev ie had been acen-. in the heavens, for the scene we have re- 
7 sn the dy drama. Even his corded had passed in a brief quarter of an 
defeat at El Toro and his subsequent hour. As he walked on, gradually falling 
rane d added but a fresh glamor into a more natural pace, the whole matter 
to his adventurous career, without took definite form and coherence in his 
e almost superstitious awe mind hat which had been so unexpected, 
s regat Hi vuld re so unnatural, seemed to be the event to 
nd where! expecter Ash- which his whole journey to Mexico, all his 
\ had smiled covertly the strange wanderings, his strange and wearisome ex- 
ring esc des attrib is man periences, had inevitably and _ naturally 
vecome in his mi figure of ro-  tendec \nd then arose a point beyond. 
ind here in the broad day he had His work at ‘Tres Hermanos wasended; the 
re him. the self yunced mur- primal cause of his being there was forgotten. 
f Tohn Ashley, anc suddenly ashe ‘The definite thought in his mind was to 
; so had he es d him reach the hacienda, provide himself anew 
’ more of the cross, which had with horse, guide, and arms, and follow on 
1 the ground iding beneath it the path which Ramirez had chosen and 
! tl] had been so long preserve upon which he would sooner or later re-ap- 
G pur} \s] Ward turnes pear, decoyed by the rich booty that Donia 
oraves riding across Isabel had entrusted to the weak and faith- 
ds, scarred and broken by the sac- Jess Ruiz. Could he reach and warn herin 
tread of tl I ses i he stood time ? 
on t ! wall, scan- His scarce healed wound was throbbing 
heat in- 
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was likely that a pronuncia- 


would be the immediate 
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ardent, would sacrifice her dearest plans, 
and think it a grand and noble deed to raise 
the ubiquitous and dashing Ramirez upon 
the fall of the slow and cautious Gonzales. 
Ashley had impe rfectly comprehended the 
scheme or its bearings; he had little under- 
stood, and felt but little interest in, those 
strange complexities and personalities of 
Mexican politics; but now a sudden party 

al and horror of treason seized him. Where 
was Pedro Gomez? who, having played 
traitor once, might do so a hundred times 
more. Where was Pepé ? had he rejoined the 
troops, or had the detour to the graveyard 
been but a clever plan for eluding him ? 
Were they, and perhaps Ruiz too, the tools 
of Ramirez? Yet he had appeared to have 
ridden far; the news of the gathering and 
departure of the troops had appeared to have 
istounded as much as it had enraged him. 
Who had carried the news to Reyes? 


(he way was long and his excitement 


waning; his recent illness and still aching 
wound beganto declare their effects. In his 


full vigor, Ashley Ward would have found the 


lk under the glaring sunshine—which, 


though no longer vertical, was fierce and 
blinding as it neared the western hilltops— 
more than he would have chosen for an af- 
ternoon’s stroll. Weak as he was, and be- 
coming painfully conscious that he had fasted 
since morning, was glad to lean sometimes 
the high adobe wall and measure 
vith his eye the slowly decreasing distance. 
[It was a landmark on his way when he 
caught sight of the heavy gate set in the 
wall of the Aactenda de beneficio; he knew 
then just how much farther he must go. He 
y approaching it, 
but he noticed with SUT] rise that one heavy 
valve was slightly ajar; and with that sudden 
( whi is aptt assail the overtasked 

le, the unexpected sight of an oper 
door, however meagre the entertainment it 
t, he dragged himself onward 
with the natural belief that he should find 


within some servant or attaché of the great 


tro} 
W \ 
yet 
in itt 


heel \ 

Ing ¢ 
Bet 

‘ 
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wht you here? Oh, Seftor, believe 


Do not distress yourself to explain 
Seforita,” interrupted Ashley coldly Ris 
g ind I will g n but that you 
not waste m time in waiting, I will 
\ the man yj S K Of ili not be 
todav. And,” he added, with an inten- 
that started even hi f, *‘if there 1s 
in heaven or n rth, never agal 
| e fulfill a | Ss trys ym a spot 
ry y other than a n would be 
) ad 1c 1 scen ot ¢g ( qaarilance if 
is t theatre of a crime that should 
\ lasted his whole life ! 
| rirl tl rew KLOCK rl » ne l Ked 
( ! I enaing \s er eye 
g Ashley's t oth averted 
yes ( I Vy ree viled oc- 
S$, SO ¢ i 
( ta!’ h 1ur (‘hat invol- 
iV CXtlé Ing S I S int l 
cation, In i tection. 5S 
di sa frig chi mig ind 
ging it, 1 r feet, swaying 
( ) l J Wil weakness, 
} \ 
| isobey him e murmured 
‘a not dis y. 
al I ( imost flung 
l hi l e g) Lait cri sone? 
ned her lips, S then clasp- 
» her hands together, crie¢ ‘It is not as 
think. Oh! rather truth, would 
G it were I am chi f Don 
d Dona Rit Xamirez 1S 
l er! 
po O71 F 
José Ramirez is my father ! 
Hac ler Words Deena tl lerbolt hurled 
I cs y could 1 have astounded 
| daughter of Ramirez 
a4 I elle V it! I « 1ot believe 
exclaimed, with n ght for cour- 
s words O, that is a tale for 
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but lam notone. Anything, 


ither than that, Sefiorita, would 


re of 


ison 


your 


ve I spoken?” cried the young 
irs Why have I broken my 
nd only to be disbelieved and 
QO, Senor, I know not what it 
that wrung the words from me! 
( nmane ne to be silent till he 
ive to speak He is my father, 
isobeyed his first command. In 
e Wi n brought me, two days 
Kl ‘I in which he com- 
to 1 hin re upon this 
ined secrecy again and again, 


ot. Miserable girl that I am 


nong Mexicans long 


( Ved 

to learn som ing of their ideas of 

fili No m r how vile, how cruel, 

I vy deb ad t y be, the duty of 

t chi is pert vedience and respect. 

| ntin1i st willful moments 
ceases its passi te « ; to kiss the tather’s 
t y g man deprives himself, his 

\ children, to minister to his aged 

s: h ( not or will not work, 

‘ come a bandit up- 
g iy rat I tnat his tather or 

} rs il K to him I od, or even for 
iuxuries, 1 Val } Ss ne ¢ ymprehended 
{ rs I is CONSCI ( -stricken child, 
as conviction rushed over him that her 
yell light indecé ve true. here was 
t] e ( r of her face which resem- 
led that of Ramu more markedly than 
the general type that in her babyhood had 
given her a resemblance to Carlota, which 
daily grew less, and indeed had never been 
ipparent to Ashley; though in her face he 
hac rac ed resemovians 5 whi h had puzzled 
ildered him d whicl he gazed 
u now, became still more confusing. 
\s they s n they | neared the 
door light fell full upon her Yes, in 
t] uare brows, the heavily fringed lids 
resting upon the olive cl eks, too broad 


582 


beneath the eyes for beauty, but 


delicate about the mouth and « 


she resembled Ramirez; or w: 
common Aztec type? The mo 
sensitive, refined, quivered witl 


it should have parted but for laugh 


the large gray eyes she lift 
singularly grave and earnest. \\ 


such a mouth, cn ey 


he seen 


contrasts and combinati 
fused him. Never d | 
though fancy might ider othe 


ha 


- 


stances 


That face had haunted him si 


first seen it, familiar, yet strange. 
he had sought in his memory for 


ture, some dream, 


declared herself his child, the sa 
of uncertainty, of italizing f 
yet strangeness, remai H 

conscious that the face | a 


imagination, hi 
ferent from that 


others. Certainly 


upon 


delighted him; even as 


now, the witcl 
countenance 
‘« Strange! strange!” he murmured 
can be the myst 


seemed 


felt that mysell. , tora iong, | 


have felt a stranger among 1 ) 


Ah, I used to pity Chinita, but t 
given her her pro} 


been a worthy one, or 


not have mad r he! lid. | 
they separate me f1 Don Raf 
shall I be ? 

‘* Do not think of 1 He---t 


said Ashley soothingly. ‘‘And if 


should you go with him? Appeal 


Rafael, to Dofia Feliz.” 


Vw 
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‘*Dona Rita has told me already that 
be 


Chata. ‘‘Theyh 


” qe 


would worse than _ useless, replied 


ave already interfered in his 


plans for me; to thwart him further would 


their deadly enemy—O, 


you know not, Senor, what men like D 
José will do; and yet he is my father! 
Her voice failed in an agony of terror and 


\shley’s words died on 
agrieft he could hardly under- 
stand, against which he coul 


vice tO One Whose eaucation and 


so different fi 


say to her to lessen the Durden Ot her griet’ 
Surely n l W iV aor to 
Chiniti i, that she should strive to content 
hers l estiny le uld rails r 


revolutionary « ftai never-failing 
I urces l cer dignity, as t 
daughter of a popular hero. He could 


child, 


very child, shrinking from the possible con- 


tact with cruel and « cience-hardened 
adventurers, and _stricke » the heart by 
the though f losing t heritag yf an 
honest 1 é 

Presently she spoke agai s though to 
speak to thi tranger 1 n she had in- 
voluntarily confide \ in spite of her 
self re ch y her g repression, het 
doub f . f shrine. Al- 
n il y, 1 rapid utterance of 
overwhel ‘ item poured forth 
the story of i ry f Ramirez ar 
Dona Rit ich s verheard in the 


did not ev ymit t ct which hac 
een aIs« Ss ed {or I ] y I re Wit 
that of Rui As \ vecame set ant 
his teeth pressed ¢ other listene¢ 
Here i was « firt i of the vil- 
lian's claim ul \ ( t 

‘Itcannot be!” he interrupted. ‘‘ I can- 
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r 


t believe it. You say yourself, your very 
ing recoils from him—ah, it for 
deep cause you hate him so! 


[ hate him. Did I not tell y 


r arrear of wrong to settle, and 


‘You!” she ejaculated wonderingly. 


What wrong can done to your 
Was it he who r ybbed and wounded you ? 


No, no,” he 


the chances of 


answered. Lhose were 


here 1s 
greater than that; but while 


believe him to be your will 


t talk to you of avenging myself. 
te indeed 


brute to add a feather’s weight 


+ =| + ¢hye ] _ 

urtrouble. Do not think of that again; 
lieve me, there is some mystery neith 
s understand Ihe may be ft 


» was | OKI it him aeringly - 

t 1 Lwe witn ti ‘ roe Cl I I 
which seemed t ve l the re- 
ion ol urer, ¢ r sky than the In- 

. , 
ind fiery one ) it! which she was 
1 —_— —— 

I As he oket t her, her very dress 
CUISZUILSC SO ¢ tirely did she seem 

ee 
tec the scenes in which Ne 

‘ , | ] bee a 

said lessly. clasping her 
\ do not know y eople as I 


, 1 ? \ 
\ 
t right for I mig 
ith them 1n \ ing to then 
lose then ( recom 
ct of their s I nd doub 
) I « ld not endure t I woul 
it! Dol Rita is « is col 
ful vhy s | \ seless 
ring their anger | r? No, no 
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“ey 


strange duplicities; 


You reason wildly,” said Ashley. 
} 


yet I know it is quite true I should gain noth- 


stioning. What have I ever 
is to Dona Isabel I will go, 


Ramirez himself. But promise 


me, 


Chata,” he added earnestly, 


‘promise me, 


by 1 you hold most sac red, never to leave 
the hacienda to meet him or any messenger 

f his Promise for your own sake, and [I 
SW I will leave 1 1ecasure untried to free 
\ fr this strange bondage 


himself with difficulty 


ught his meaning 


eagerly. ‘* QO, if I dared to promise!” she 

muri But it is the duty of the child 

» obey Besides, he would tell me the 

truth; even this very day I thought I 

ve | 1 the wretched story—Oh! 

l it is retched one. Well, I have 

respite—a little respite. Go, Sefor; you 

ve been kind—be kind still by being silent. 

I mus t n will soon set. Ay Dios! 

the men will be coming in from the fields, 

t won ill be at their doors—how shall 
I ever} rn without being seen ?’ 


Che young 


her jife been outside the pre- 


cints of village alone. That she should 
ye the nd with a young man, would oc- 
casion et! s gossip. The two young peo- 
pl ed at each er with blank faces 

\ yi solute dismay r he had heard 
of ( irements of Mexican cus- 


+ . ] +; } +t na bknat + . 17+ 7) 
toms ana l etle, and Knew to what crue 


sosed herself. 


{ lized then for the first time how great 
rage |} ven in venturing forth in 
lence t ( mmand ot! Ramirez 


! for God’s sake!” he cried. 


G t once; I will: in Your mad 
fr vill | rdoned for once, when they 
\lone! he echoed, a crimson flush 
fusing her fa s she fully realized the 
ignificance of his words, and saw that with 


a sudden faintness he leant against the wall, 
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spent with excitement and fatigue. 


‘* Yes, yes,” he said wearily, ‘‘none will 
know Iam here. ‘TI ight will soon pass; 


in the morning 
Chey will fa 


None will th 


the huts. 
mountain. 
be safe.” 

sey 


resolution. 


aim Sate, said tn Girt With 


country | 
through 


this? 


once And ye befor \ g romls 
promise me never to run these risks again 
Never in any place to meet Ramit 

In his earnestness he cl ee r hand 


‘‘But I will not leave you veak, fasting 
fainting! 

She looked up at him with the angelic pity 
in her face that innocent children feel be- 


fore they have learned distrust. \s 


read the perfect trust, the perfect guileless- 
ness, of her tender nature. Rather, he 
thought, would he di cast a¢ uD- 


on her name; and what, afterall, would mat- 
ter the privations of a few hours Chi 


must not be seen In t nel? OTrnood 


some time after her un nderings, was 
a foregone conclusi How s ild he 
combat her resoluti 2 T1 is gentle 


girl had deep springs of action within 
For duty and right she could be 


heroine. 


As these thoughts issed tnt ugh his 
mind, a sudden bre stole through the 
open Tate and reached the lobby; there was 


a faint smell of tufa flowers, and a rustle of 


the grass. The effect w Welrd and ot St- 
ly. \ shadow fell between them. Had 
the sun plunged down beneath the western 
hills? ‘They glanced up and started apart 


Dona Feliz was before them. 
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The ordinarily grave and _self-possessed 


woman was for a moment the most agitated 


of the three. She gasped for brea 
had beer 
alone which c: 
reel beneath her. She had found Ch 
whose disay pearance trom th hac 


disc 


had 


that th youth had « ieSS met an evil 
fate SNe qa found them n 1d togetner 

Shi essed her hands over r eyes as 
thou shut out s rid vision 
moat ) from hel ns ( o 
Chata 1 r arms and glared at Ashley wi 


a volume of deep and terrible significar 
far differ from th iNXIOUS « 
enna rily « S e imag 
trifler wi the yf her char 
Nothing of that ass f virtuous in- 
dign ton, vet ot | I l ction, whicl 
in the midst of rem ce gives indica- 
tion of a certain sympathy and inclination 
to ( na 4 ) { at l consid ration ol 
its caus was apparent Dona Feliz evi- 
dently had in her mind no lover’s follies 


This meeting was to her a tragedy, 


culmination of woes. 


\shley read something of this in her ex- 


pression and gesture, and hastened to reas- 
sure her, by giving I account of the 
reasons of his return. She would perhaps 
have thought his turning aside at the instance 
of Pepe to view his cousin’s grave, his lin- 
gering there, the departure of the servant, 
the flight of his hors« fabrication, but 
for the meeting with his cousin’s murderer, 


which he recounted with startling brevity 


and force, unconsciously regaining in the re- 


cital much of the excitement and deep in- 


dignation which had thrilled him at the time 
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of the encounter, and which had gradually 


bsided amid the new <¢ ymplications that 


Chata’s words had opened before him. 
Involuntary he refrained from any allusion 


the fact that the had ventured 


young girl 


rth to meet this acute though 


Dona 


man; and 
was, it did not suggest itself to 


who seemed lost in wonder at the al- 


miraculous <« hance which after so many 


t t secret 


rs had brought into contact the 


rderer and him whose mission it seemed 


ivenge the innocent blood. In his re- 
\shley had not mentioned the name 
self-confessed assassin. She did not 
< it—perhaps she inferred that it remained 








nknown to him—yet ey was certain he 


s no stranger to her. Had she guessed 


t cret all these years? Had she screened 


iilty and fostered the innocent, at the 


( er 
1) is was her interest, full as was her 
ceptance of the fact | the meeting of 
\shley Ward and Chat vas purely acci- 


exhibit a tithe 





f it horror and dismay which was depict- 
ed upon the countenance of Chata, who 
eC re le ly er lips ipart, her hair 
CK er Starties eyes Opel d wide. 
\ ld gladly have recalled his words 
ke her Every rticle of color 

aed ft 1 her face 
In her absorption in Ashley’s tale Dona 


Feliz rd or even remember 


nad ceased to reg: 


Suddenly she recalled herself to 

her mind. 
‘Dona Feliz,” she murmu red in ar 
nized and pleading voice, ‘‘ when my 


me, why did you not suffer 


I live to 


ier forsook 


» die? Oh why, why did 


horrors, to know such wretchedness 


frenzy, before either thought 


+ 


found words to answer or 


her, she ran out from the lobby—her 


figure passing unimpeded through 
tus guarded gateway—and | across the 


in towards the _ hacienda. was 
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young and strong—excitement lent wings 
Dona Feliz and Ashley stand- 
looked at each 


to her feet. 


no tocet 
ing togel 


her in the gateway 


amazement. The girl continued 


he outskirts of 


1 


her flight until she reached t 
the village. here a horseman stopped 
her. Even at that distance they recognized 
Don Rafael, and saw that she clung to him 
nately when he dismounted. 

Dona 


account for her 


passl ) 
!*? murmured Feliz. 


‘* Rafael will know how to 


*she 1S Sake 


presence with Alm. 


‘* Yes,” thought Ashley; 


**these Mexi- 
cans fortunately know how to coin a plaus- 


bad 


a gor d 


well for cause asa 
hey saw that Don Rafael, placing Chata 
rse before him, had turned in the 
the hacienda and was signaling 


ring in uncertainty at 


direction of 


iqueros, ling 


will be here ina few moments, 


‘¢We 


must lock the gates and conceal the keys. 


hey 


Senor,” said Dona Feliz calmly. 


outside of, not within, 


: ; 
You must be found 


issented, and within a few mo- 


\shley 
ments, and in silence, their necessary task 


Dona Feliz then led the 


mlich ] 
Mpilsneda, 


was accom 
way towards the village, walking rapidly, as 
though impelled by the agitation of her 
th vughts or a desire to esc ape question. 


Ashley kept pace with her, with some effort, 


though the chill which had come with the 
srayness of evening over the landscape, re- 
vive d strengthened him. ‘The breeze 
was whistling in the tall corn in the fields as 


they neared them; the cattle were lowing in 


the corral/es, the distant sound of horses’ 


feet was beginning to be heard; the riders 


like grey columns were seen approaching. 
\shley laid his hand upon the arm of Dona 


His 


was to hera volume of reproach and 


Feliz. She turned and looked at him. 
face 
question. Her voice broke forth in a great 
sob. 


** Ashley! Ashley!” she exclaimed, ‘‘ do 
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you not comprehend that a vow stronger 
than death controls me? Ask me nothing, 
but follow the indications which the good 
God—Fate—Providence——-has given you. 
Che time may come—for strange things are 
happening in our land—when I may be free 
Now I may only watch, and 


Ah! what hard tasks for a 


once more. 
wait, and pray. 
woman such asIam! But I have vowed; 
[ cannot retract!” 

‘* You are wrong!” cried Ashley. ‘* How 
strange that a woman of so much intelligence, 
of a conscience so pure, can suffer herself to 
be led by the spurious customs and tradi- 
tions that pride and priestcraft together have 
fastened upon her people! But your very 
reticence, Dofia Feliz, confirms my beliefs. 
I will go as you recommend, as my own 
judgment urged me, to follow the clue I 
have so unexpectedly obtained. Do not 
hink that a vulgar and wolfish desire for 
vengeance alone actuates me; but justice 
must be done. Even for Chata’s sake, this 
man must not be suffered to continue his 
course unchecked.” He would have added 
more, but Gabriel and Pancho, the vaqueros, 
came galloping up with zzas and cries of 
welcome. 

‘* Praised be our Holy Mother, and all 
the saints!” exclaimed one. ‘*‘ Don Ra- 
fael told us you were safe. Who would 
the Sefora and the tha 


Chatita would have found you no farther 


have thought 
away than deaf and blind Refugio’s? Ay, 
Dona Feliz, without seeking, finds more than 
will a dozen unlucky ones, though they 
have spectacles and lanterns to aid them. 
Dios mio, Don ‘Guardo, how happened your 
roctilo to throw you and gallop | ; 
he is manageable enough with any of us 
and there was a suspicion of irony in the 
solicitude of the vaquero, which did not es- 
cape Ashley as he answered: 
‘*'To-morrow you shall have the 
tale. These roads of yours are no } 
fora man to linger on alone. 


the present, remember I have a wound not 





too well healed, and am more anxious for 
supper than for recounting adventures.” 

** Ah! Ah! he was stopped on the road— 
and has escaped.” ‘The vaqueros regarde: 
Ashley with vastly increased respect. Th 
numbers were augmented as they neared 
the hacienda; and when the party reached 
the gates, wild rumors of Ashley’s prowess 
were already flying from mouth to mouth. 

Ashley did not present an imposing figure 
as he passed in between the crowds of ad- 
miring women; but he served to turn their 


thoughts from the unpreced: 


nted ani 
ntea appearans 
af 


of Chata, which was but unsatisfactorily ex- 


plained by Don Rafael’s ready fiction that 
she and Dona Feliz had been piously visit- 
ing at the hut of old Refugio, and that upon 
the arrival of Ashley there, she had hastened 
to meet her father, and give him news of 
the American’s safety. 

‘Dona Feliz is even too careful of her 
grandchildren,” said some of the more liber- 
al. ‘* What harm would have come to th 
girl from a walk of a few minutes, or a few 
words spoken, with an honorable young man 
Now, if it were 


such as he seems to be? 
Don Alonzo, or that gay young Captain 
Ruiz, for example i 

] ; + 


Carlota, who had been leaning over the 


balcony as Ashley arrived, heard something 
She was not 
ata § walk hac 


ee 


extended only as far as the hut of blir 


of what was said, and smiled. 


at all ready to believe that Cl 


Refugio; that it had not been made in com- 
pany with Dona Felli S vas quite cer- 
tain But she had no tim st then to inter 
est herself in Chata’s affairs; I ywn were far 
too engrossing—for the new defendtent 


whom Carmen, at Dona Isabel’s request, 


had sent from G . evi 


more intent upon studying r charms than 
his new duties, and in seeking favor in hi 
eyes than in those of the administrador him- 


Alonzo, and 


Don Alonzo was a handsome fellow, with th 


self. The new clerk was Don 


face of an angel, Dojfia Rita said, a contrast 


indeed to that little brown monkey Captain 


[ June 
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Ruiz; and Carlota smiled coyly and did 
t gainsay her. 


r} 


ur, this same Don 


ye next morning at an unusually early 


Ak nZO tal 


a d on Ash- 


door. ‘‘Pardon, Senor,” he said, 
the horses and mozos are ready, and 


orders myself to accompany you be- 


the boundaries of Tres Hermanos.’ 


The announcement w: a surprise. 


\shley had arranged h arture with 


J 


Don Rafael upon the preceding evening. 


of 


and while partaking 


] lat } 2" 

chocolat glanced often 
expectation of the appe: 
of Don Rafael 


or hi Ty T 


vai The American could no longer hope 
rn at a parting moment what each had 

( nto withhold. Irrationally, and against 
<elihood, he ventured to hope that 
might steal forth for a farewell word. 
He laughed at himself afterwards for the 
ught, saying that the air of intrigue had 


CONTINNED IN 
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begun to affect his own brain. 

Sooner than it was usual, even in that 
land of early movement, Don Alonzo warned 
him it Ww late. It 


as growing 


was not too 


or early for Carlota to wave her little 


her mother’s window in 
token of adieu. Ashley did not see it, but 
hom it was intended did. So with 


he 


possible but a few hours 


nore foreboding and reluctance than 


could have imagined 


befor \shley once more rode forth from 
l'res Hermanos—this time with a definite 


obje ct from which he felt there could be no 
turning back, no possible end but his own 
ath or the downfall of a man to whom but 
ay he had been utterly indifferent, 


yut who today was inseparable from all his 


thoughts, his passions, his purposes— Ram- 
irez the vevolutionario, the declared murder- 
er ol J yha (Ashley, the declared father of 


the young girl who had seemed the very in- 
carnation of tenderness and purity. 
Loutse Palmer Fleaven. 


NUMBER 





OUTBREAK OF THE 


During April and May 1878, there were 


t many rumors of 


were found 1n the journals of the aay, 


he reports of army officers who were 

ned in Washington ‘Territory, eastern 

} ind Idaho I hae n rd some- 
lso of the state of things on the Fort 

nd the, Malheur Reservations. lhe 

ns all over the N rthwest were much 


Their wizard doctors 


¢ time nad ¢ } n not only 
the Indians of t al rent tribes 


Dut there wasto De an ext 


n of Indian heroes and fig! 


at last the double-tongued white men 


ke Met with Overwhelming force, and 


ind freed from their 


hateful presence 


uSurpations. 





PIUTE 


AND BANNOCK WAR. 


Looking closely to my correspondence, I 


discovered that Indian runners were passing 


rvation to reservation; frequent 


ostensible plea were made, and 
tings called, and largely attended. 


As far as they dared, Indians who were 


he whites, gave unmistak- 
warnings of danger at hand; and cor- 


ating statement 


s, more or less exagger- 


in from the 


W he »>were 


ated, came white men 


vicinity of the plotting warriors. 


I anticipated an outbreak 


somewhere and soon to come, but thought 


among what 


vere called the 


or ‘**Columbia ren- 


escaped from their 


agencies, and had expressed much dissatis- 


faction and threatened white men, because 
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they had been required by the Government 


to stop their wanderings, and go back to 
their proper Indian reservation. lhese 


Indians seemed to be just waiting for us to 


use troops to carry out the orders whi h 


they had thus far disobeyed, and then they 
massacres. 


the Cc 


would begin their frightful 


The various tribes up and down O- 
lumbia were made the more restless and dis- 


1 


contented at a governmental attempt to in- 


troduce a scheme known as the ‘‘Consolida- 


tion of Agencies.” ‘Tribes of Indians who 


did not affiliate were to be taken from their 


existing homes or ranges, brought trom afar, 


and placed—as we have seen with the Ban- 


close association 


nocks and Shoshones in 


upon some common reserve. Many Indians 


would rather a thousand times die fighting 
than submit to what they considered such a 
wanton invasion of 

Again, the stockmen who pastured their 


horses and cattle upon domain 


In- 


were 


a sacl 
the public 


made unending complaints against the 


dians, because the Indians’ stallions 


found amongst their herds; or because of 


loss of horses or of cattle, which the 


the 


stockmen asserted (often wrongfully) had 


been stolen by the Indians. ‘The Indians 


knew of these complaints, and became se- 


ist, as they them- 


cretive, restless, and at k 
selves said, ‘*mad.” 


This condition of things, so unpleasant 


and troublesome, had made me feel sure, 


as I have intimated, that there would be 


during the summer an Indian war, and one, 


\c- 


I feared, quite general in its scope. 


cordingly, all practicable preparations’ for 
such an unwelcome event had been made 
prior to the first act of hostility. In_ the 
fullness of time the terrible war began; but 


not on the Columbia. It opened in the 
southeastern part of the Department of the 
the outbreak, 


Columbia. The place of 


over six hundred miles from me at Port- 
land, Oregon, was between Boise City and 
Fort Hall. 


As an instance of the exciting nature of 
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the first alarm, I give an extract from a tel- 
egram sent me from Fort Boise, near Boiss 


City, by its commanding officer: ‘‘Bannock 


Indians have been making serious threats. 


and ordering settlers off Big Camas Prairi 


A man from there this evening 


reports two 


settlers shot by Indians this morning, both 


wounded; got to Dixie Station, 


sixty miles 


distant; ninety miles to where Indians ar 


camped, between Big Camas and Snake 
River, in lava beds. Bannocks reported to 


have messengers out in the vicinity of Mal- 


Number of h 


hundred, well armed and supplied 


heur Agency. 


munition. Settlers counted 


sixty lodges, 
ges with Buffalo Horn, 


rhe 


and twenty more lod 
Bann 


ICKS 


who has just j ined them.” 


had left Fort Hall, proceded westward, 
and taken up their position among the 
ugly lava-beds, which are located amid 


that long stretch of camas prairie land over 


which the ‘*Short Lin Railway n 


makes its daily journeyings in passing ft 


Pacatello to the Boise c untry and on to the 
Modocs 
lava-beds for the opening scene of their aw- 
fell; and 


yund them fa- 


Columbia. The had chosen the 


ful tragedy, when General Canby 


Joseph the year before had t 


vorable to his bolder | lans,. = doubtless, 
Buffalo Horn was following suit, when after 


the first bloodshed. he plac ¢ d his lodg S 
among the lava-beds. 
These beds are simply knolls of ign 


rocks, over which debris and drift had grad- 


soddy loam, and soon the 


ually formed 


surface became filled with briars and bushes. 


he knolls, generally a couple of rods 


across, were thrown together irregularly, 


with spaces of prairie grass land. 


For miles the raised beds g 


alternating 

ive so much same- 

it is very dithcult to 
Chey 


forests in causing people to b 


ness to the region, that 


1 
} 


find the way across it. seem to be 


worse than 


lost. And they are well adapted to furnish 


cover to Indian braves in war times, for here 


all trails disapear—-and the knolls are espe- 


cially favorable to ambush, where the Indian 
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y lie perfectly quiet till hisenemy is with- Brayman, an elderly man, Governor of the 

d range of his rifle. Territory, was at his capital, Boise City. 
[he bloody affair on the Big Camas to I telegraphed to him among others, and 
the telegram referred, caused great received a reply the second day of June. 
ment throughout the Northwest; and Here are some of his words: ‘*The right 
hes reaching to Big Camas Prairie evidently the cause. 
Portland began to multiply and show . Sheriff Hays informs me that one 
t another summer would have to be hundred and fifty Indians are in Jordan Val- 
imid all the horrors of savage warfare, lev; King Hill Station, overland [stage] 
art fora moment shrank from the dire road, raided, horses carried off.” This Jor- 
flict and the responsibility. ‘The last dan Valley is a tributary to the Snake River. 
f May, I sat in my house, amid my Very little time was given me to ascertain 
family, with telegrams from official and un- through discreet persons the causes of 
1 sources from near the field of trouble, and none to negotiate a settlement, 
ict in my hand, saying in substance: for the conflict was already begun. 


us; come, Wwe entreat you, Captain Bernard of the First Cavalry, who 


to our help!” TI said to my wife, ‘Is was the first, with his troop of horses, to 
ssible that we must go through another reach the Big Camas Prairie, found two men, 


ordeal as that of last year?” I meant herders, wounded. They were shot while 


Nez Perce war in their tents, by two Indians, and this was 
\ soldier’s self conflict is not much pro- without apparent cause or provocation. 
nged. Ina moment after my sorry re- After the wounded men had escaped, the 


rk the proper spirit of decision came, Indians robbed the place of everything val- 
within an hour the troops of the Depart- uable, and drove off thirty head of horses. 
ere holding themselves in readiness, From articles of wearing apparel discovered, 
paring to go by water, by rail, or by Captain Bernard concluded that several 
hing, toward Idaho and the scenes of bands had combined, mainly for plunder. 
Mr. Rhinehart, the Indian agent at Mal- 

General McDowell, at San Francisco, was heur Agency, reporting on the causes of the 
y division commander. In answer war, believed from stories brought to his In- 
despatches, he promised at once to dians by visiting Bannocksas early as April, 
troops should their services be required, that the Bannocks were angry because their 
he humanely ordered that ‘before horses had been taken from them; and be- 


l appear on the scene and a_ cause of the story spread among them that 


5 Snoutl 





| 
ict begin,” I ‘‘try to haveitascertained — the Indian horses or ponies were to be taken 

through reliable and discreet persons, what away and given tothe soldiers. Sarah Win- 

{ en the difficulty and who is to blame. nemucca speaks of this early visit of the 
r people have done wrong, for which  Bannocks to her friends the Piutes and of 


rs have been shot,” that I ‘*endeavor their complaints: ‘* It was Bannock Jack’s 


sible to do justice in the case, by secur- band. ‘They say that all their ponies have 
offenders on both sides, and deliver- been taken from them and all their guns too, 
nto the civil authorities, before re- for something tw *" wen had done. 

ng to so expensive a proceeding as war.” They [the Indians] got drunk, and went and 


How thoroughly his instructions accorded shot two white men. One of the Indians 


own judgment! They were most (they allege) had a sister out digging some 





tly complied with, though they were roots, and these white men went to the 


meet with little real success. Governor women who were digging, and caught this 
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poor girl and used her shame 
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fully. that other Indians b 


’ 
i 
hostile 


left this gi joined the 


otner women ran away and to S¢ 
the mercy of those white men, and it was Piutes and Colum! 
on her account that her brother went and alr present o1 


shot them.” 
the Indian side of the 


I hi 


When Bernard rea 


ive previously give 


second day of June, h 
tile bands which had 


lodges, not daring to 


had abandoned their 
dians’ courage often we 
moment. \t one 


discover their trail, he 


came upon other rece! 


which were evidently 


haste 


ior many im 


and cl thing wel 


tain now pressed forw 


tion of tl 
struck an « 
have b I 


too ad: 


stage road. He fo l 
high so naing name 
ulready di erted. The 
number, had been s 
vho Si ) ( 

over the Snake R 
robbed th ( 
tne ferry 

could cart f ft 
ind £ t ( t 

in stable or { 


ait i ( 

River re ( 
terrif ¢ 
ers, terri ( vVthel 

| 

hay 

LUA le cf Li 
ttle: 
Lik 

peratl I 





Sarah’s account is evidently before the first blo 
rt Hallstory, which were Indians thet 

\gency, and a fey 

( lava beds, th formed, after a con 


yund t the hos- agreed to move in such a way as to get th 
n camped there in most plunder possibie, and gradually passing 
neet his ch from tribe to tribe in a circuit westward, t 
mps and tf In- accumulate in time ke huge snow ball, 
ensthusat the last increasing as it roll force large enoug 
OO 5 he ¢ a lo ¢ e with all the troo I could bring to 
urs it until h ear hese Indians ap r to have num- 
ut deserted « vered in the outset between three and four 
dot in gre hundred warriors Bernard, who was an 
rticl f foot old soldier, wrot | is the strongest 
The Cap- outbreak I have ever known Chey give n 
» the eas r- reasons of any kind for their actions, except 
| rie v1 he the Bannocks, who have made me objec- 
( ry, su sI tions to white men coming on Big Cama 
e t roug d_ Prairie with stov Che Governor of I 
rate with his’. ina letterto 1 mentioned the same co! 
l rne ! the pl l t the cat rses, nd nogs 
é ith whi were Col tly pushing « 
King H Station e Big Camas Prairi This was 
x rs t their g1 , from whi they had been 
»V | l S accus ned to ¢ lect « n roots, an 
\ so they declared that whi nen were en- 
G | \ CY ing n their m sacred rights. 
tne tur ( H ever desirable i g ve to SO 
k : \ roa se savage 1 s as to get fri 
S hem the causes « ir raiding, plunder 
S d murders, it co done with t 
\ SI force whicl reak, we | 
sof int vicinity Chere was then, evidently 
Snake ! ing | ( t pursue them 
! pi ( ve could, a 
I ( \ hent the y hey should 
ve! real H ( en I mcers hav 
d tl t rley af ostilities have 
() ) f s never been 
( row? f Ihe Indians t such efforts 
n ind I te them t sense f weaknes 
I Snake River Boise City 
t I rts Fort Hall on ourm resembles the trunk 


ya Kiver 





[ June. 


, = 
1e Bannocks | 


A few 


esides tl 


raiding 


parties. 
Indians 


Big Camas 


was struck. Ther 

» from the Lembhi 
from elsewhere. They 
sultation, a league, and 
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tree with many branches. In reality, 


rallel streams are more abundant than 


, ' , 
sketched on the maps. 


se which are 


Several of the larger water-courses, tributa- 

s of the Snake, have fertile valleys with a 

| Vs ttlements or detached ranches in eac! ‘ 

| Indians sped on from one of these val- 
ys to another, destroying as they went. 

Captain Collins, of the 21st Infantry, with 

all company of mounted Infantry, set- 

» out from Fort Boise had succeeded in 

¢ Bernard near the Big Bend of the 

s River The fifth of June, he tele- 

.ed from the nearest station ‘* Scouts 


, returned. 


went to Bruneau Valley; found the 





fortified; much property destroyed; 

n missing—supposed to be killed. 
Indians going south toward Juniper Moun- 
; ; y . + } > yr oy } 

Icy are eelleved lO Dé Bannocks and 

\ll S CK (Catti norses, ind 

S Lb Bri eau Val j taken DY the 


They (this raiding party) are re- 


d to be from one hundred and fifty to 
warriors.” 


unarea 


llins’ command was transferred 


tday C 
Bernard, and Collins himself returned to 
City to arrange for supplying Bernard’s 
Bernard crossed the 


T 
ul 


. River and put himself on the trail of 


ers. Though he was most energetic 
vering, it was difficult to gain upon 


no the 
Mit LEIA 


country could furnish, with two 


ctive enemy, who already best 


! pare horses foreach. Buffalo Horn 
y the field war-chief at this time. 

| ext day, the sixth of June, Bernard 
report from the Upper Bruneau 

| Informe nie tne aay be- 

( vith his horses \ 1 the Snake 

re ( most I ¢ nignt and 

1e spot where the pe e had pro- 
emselves Dy a unique rt, a sort of 
Resting at that place fora few 

S some citizen scouts under a 


Mr. Robbins; 


boise City leader, 


ere mounted upon fresh horses, with 


t 
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instructions to keep up the pursuit of the 
Indians; ascertain where they were at that 
time, and let him know as soon as possible 

The settlers declared that they, the In- 
Juniper or Battle 


dians, had run into the 


Creek Valley—-historic ground, upon which 


The 


some thirty 


more than once fought. 


that 


Piutes had 


settlement in valley is 


miles southeast of Silver City. Silver 
City, itself, one hundred miles south of 
Boise, was in 1878 a large mining town, 


having the usual combination of well dis- 
posed, enterprising citizens, rough miners, 
and characteristic frontiersmen. 

In the Bruneau Valley Bernard found two 
more white men killed, one of them horridly 
mutilated. The next morning he escorted 
the settlers, who were unwilling to remain 
behind, away from their little fort to Duck 
Valley, from whence they thought they could 
get to Elko on the Central Pacific Railway. 


Duck 


then ran over into the Jordan 


He pushed on his force next for 


Flat, and 


Valley, where the Indians, according to his 


} 


scouts, appeared to be making some delay. 


eighth of June, everything had 


changed; for while Bernard’s force was pro- 
tecting citizens, his scouts pressing up closer 
had cautiously located the hostiles’ bivouac 


not far from Battle Creek. 


Meanwhile, while Bernard’s small mount- 


ted force, including his scouts, was thus 


watching and chasing, and chasing and 


watching 


the raiders, Buffalo Horn was very 


wary and succeeded in avoiding battle with 


him. But this very day, in the afternoon, 


1 small company of volunteers hurrying up 
from another direction, from Silver City, led 
by Harper or by Hill, (for it is difficult to 
tell which of these men was really in com- 


mand,) succeeded in heading off Buffalo 


Horn, with about sixty Bannocks. The 
place where they came _ together, was 
seven miles from small settlement called 
South Mountain. The Indians at once 


attacked the volunteers, and drove them for 


several miles. They killed four white men 
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and two 
another man. One vol 
missing 


City, the only white \ 


iwalnst tne CK WI 
Piute | 

nteers, gave a differ 

He lt l \ 
were ( ( 

were killing all tl hi 
Indi Ss were { \ 
nd two other Pi 
teers l 


unteers ran off at the 
and the or « 

bac l\ W ( ( ( 

+} } 

ne sé i I 


uc¢ er ( in ¢ ( 
ne an IS ¢ l 
1 
gulaes, re all 
» T 
i them ere KILie¢ i 
veri r\ 
1 ' t . | 
IS ct l bb I 


abandoned army post, ther 


friendly Piutes, an 
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1 wounded _ stage line. 
teer was reported’ in pursuit down the Bois 


master of Silver road), the volunteers, and 


mT . a as iain 
| ( Canon t having « 

: ( which was bringing mili 

\ ws I ralll ti y I id Se] 


} South Wine ster rifles and m 
Y ? r ? \ eS1 “4 
) vol- fou horses; an 
| t In nostiles only SIX 
vas re ug { ’ 
Vail tl I ol I n\ Ine 
. g ( ) Of SIN ( 
( l 5 ne the wes ide of Ow} 
is report, ‘‘Sarah Wi 
I at camp ing her s Vl > 
rse her people; she wants 


\ l \ Set ( 
Tr tl vhere they co 
\ i st ris no y 
S \g ( t d them w 
\I Pi I ree ‘Sand Gar 
three friendly In | 
Ing to go Sstralg > 
st | I Ir pri 
\ I I - Vill Ss iysell 
( l I I riy f 
sor l if 


Olive? 





uch ammuniti 


[ June 


Next day, Bernard (who was stil] 


and Kelton Stag 


Sarah 


an, Came 


yn further sout 


On this d ly, 


ir mounts so 
this band 
ty warriors. Be 


Bannocks, ma 


nt 
y 


their women 


mm Battle Creek, 


It) ut wer 
He adds 

mucca is in n 

for the ¢g 

» to them wil 

eral McDow 

i—thinks if st 


a message fron 


17 
e could get 


mised, 


O. Howard. 
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PSYCHOLOG\ 


Ol \ SAINT. 


way, to miracles. We shall not even 
lude to them. ‘They are matters in which 
Church of Rome is the sole judge, and 


sole party interested. 


\nd even the Church of Rome is not agreed 


with regard to a portion, at least, of the points 
hat we shall refrain from touching upon. 
Saint ‘Theresa was born at Avila in old 
astile in the year 1515. We can easily 
ney we see her in the midst of the scenes 


irrounded her, for nothing has changed 
\vila, except that the depopulated city 
were, died away upon its rock. 


city itself remains intact, with its won- 


eri fortifications of the middle ages, its 
nol s walls, its round granite towers, its 
ine og vays, and its cathedral, which 
oks like afortress. ‘The sierra of Gredos, 


¢ 


bald crests ana heaps of loose 
verlooks the town from the south, 
still remaining without roads, it is 


ircely explored, and its inhabitants are 


most vages. In the environs of Avila, 


I ind, whl h bristles with bloc ks of 


one. \ may see rude statues of animals 


f granite by barbarian artists of 


\ harsh climate hangs 


ver this severe landscape—the winter is 


nd cold, and there is no spring. 
The } e of Avila were a warlike race, 


for long centuries had borne constant 


Or day when the men had all 


pedition, the enemy 


peared. ‘The women ran to the gates and 


moparts. « se a leader, one Ximena Blas- 


Ilse e besiegers. The 


teful town bestowed upon Ximena and 


pol Saint 
| f es ety of Jesus (1 s 
I " " r le ork ofan er 

é sh 

I Hahn, a work vrowned at Sala 
| | i = t Theresa i 
hile Pere de San claim 

erma alo 
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her descendants the right to lay siege and to 
vote in the public assembly. [The courage 
and warlike temper of the Avilese had gained 
for their city the surname, ‘‘City of the 
Cavaliers.’ In later years, When the Moors 


were far away, and the civil wars at rest, 


when the royal policy of Charles V. and his 


son had accustomed the grandees to live in 
peace and idleness, and had forced the 


poorer hidalgo into the Church, into trade, 


or into the service of the king, tl Aviles 
sought another employment for their heroik 
instincts, which they found in the fierce and 


vehement religion of the time. I} 
transforme d 


Saints, laying siege to 


of the scourge, as their fathers had stormed 
cities with thrusts of the sword. The city 
received a new surname, which took the 
form of a proverb, in three word loila 


antos y santos,” ** Avila stones 


Saint Theresa’s f 


d Cepe 1. could « go hl ‘ tor 
a king of Leor Hi ther, Beatrix Dav 


bility of Castile. Both lines, paternal and 
maternal alike, were of the purest ‘‘/zfiesa, 
that is to say, there was no Jewish or Moor 
ish blood in their veins This fa 


greatest efiect upon mans | ihe t n 


and 


. , 
social standing in Spain wu 


public functions. 


understood that if he had this stain his mas 
ter ¢ yuld never make hit } d ike r tne gov- 
ernor of an island He was careful say, 


‘*T am old Christian, and that is suffici 
When Saint 


ite, She made lig 
as was fitting to her stat 
kneaded in the same clay, to dis 


nobility of 


one kind of earth 


origin is like isputh hether 
bricks or mud.”’ Quite unconsciously 


IAKC 


however, she had a little weak 


to herself, 
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ness for the brick clay from which nobles 


were m yulded. This « rops out here and 


there, and she had a habit of saying of a 


woman, ‘‘She was eminently the daughte 
¢ 5 


of a nobleman. So the tendencies of the 


great-great-granddaughter of a king may be 

Seel to be dyed in tt yool 
\lphonso de Cepeda is tally and hada 

lofty bearing, a nob meanor, and 


austere disposition. He loved piety in his 


household, and made it lerstood that |} 
requil vedien He was helpful to the 
Or kind t servants He refused 
to ow laves remarkab trait from the 
point of vi f his neighbors and frien 


troo} f n, branded with 
in Ss W br ( ( valry horses 
He lived in gt seclusion, -read inces 





santly, and nothing b woks of devotior 

wv of ri ( ! \ccording to the 
custom g Sy hich they 

inher fron \I t his 


itt l el V1 l yUSE H 
{) Vel } Ol nt t | 
s | 
cely I ructl ncession whi | 
: 
was rare 1 day would b | 
consideret We Ss {) of the S 
convents foun y Sai lheresa nearly 
failed bee {ni tulants, four 


ibrar VI l fathers of ¢ 
Chur nd religi didactic poetry 
1 1 
fille i largest one cor 

] ’ y ‘) rT 

Siept, t ne¢ s rolane wri 
, 

ings, 1 nees of « gallant ai 
é , 

uv é ( i rol PoOMaN 

} Se ¢ HDeltwee 

ir’ if ensul in unbroKke 

sti | hie house reads 


masters, U 


ets ane vnite collars ; tnu 
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dy, and with souls firm to obstinacy, dangerous, and whichcontained allthe heroic 
either very good or very cruel as God, their folly and flaming emotion of his progenitors, 
or their honor, might command. their passionate mysticism, their fantastic : 
i | passed in proces- 


peda and Strained S¢ 
I 


f 
— 
~ 


From time to time, Alp! 


s for one of his children, and hands _ sion before Beatrix’s curtains, and bore her 

a volume chosen from the graver au- into a poetic realm, where God and fairies 

rs. He asks for a report of the previous and magicians succored good cavaliers and 

ding, explains and clarifies the child’s liberated virtuous damsels. These books 

s, with a smile at the reflections of were passed on by her to her children, who 
\nthony, the future monk, or at the sallies devoured them unknown to their father, and 
f that wild scatter-brain Peter, who is to whose souls were set ablaze, if I may use 


so much trouble later. This ‘‘inflex- this very Spanish expression, by two differ- 


l, cold, and dignified, of ent fires, o1 dark and devouring, lighted 
ulous veracity, and perfect purity of yy an austere and domineering father, the - 
ls, who, writes his daughter, ‘‘ was other, light, capricious, dazzling, fanned by 
ver known to swear nor speak evil,” was the smiling ly f a romantic and imagi- 


t type of the head of a family, formed to native mother. The children give marked 


rain and govern twelve small Aviles« signs of the double influence. 





er words, twelve little independent No documents exist concerning the sec- 

He had two sons anda daughter’ ond son \nthony, who was the fifth son, 
ler Seven were 
except per- 


er of Theresa haps the oldest, about whom there are no 


J 
< Si a 
= J 
A 
S 
> 
rx S 
. S 
= m 
’ " 
. 
- 


Beatrix is the bright figure thatilluminates preci details. America was then the 
d seigneurial domain of the Cepeda. semi-fabulous land where Spain was to enact 
Married at fifteen, she died when thirty-three. her romances of chivalry. Adventures and 


Her beauty was rare and exquisite, but her exploits were to be found there no less marvel- 


delicate In character, she wasmod-  ousthan those in Beatrix’s cherished books. 


entle, and combined with a tender ‘This very fact explains how the chivalrous 


lively and eager imagination, and a romance had such a prodigious and persist- 

ind full of grace and charm. Her invalid’ ent vogue in Spain, where so many people { 
rced her to give the reins of domesti who were not fools were nourished on them, 

§ 


ment to her step-daughter. Although and believed in them while they did not 


and in the flower of her beauty, she  believethem. Charles V. made laws against 


ounced all ornament and dressed lik¢ one of the maddest, ‘‘ Don Belisario,” while 


ld woman. She lived with strictness he read itin secret like a schoolboy. Under 
| apparent sadness, in a sort of invalid Philip II., the Cortes saw fit to interfere. 


lence But this chamber, where suf- They demanded from the king that he 


—— —---- 


ad made its home, and over which’ should have all the romances of chivalry 


ulready hung, was for Beatrix an en- burned in a mass, in order to put a stop to 


ted world, peopled with delightful vis- the mischief they work, says the petition 


rom her bed she saw file past a mar specially on the minds of young girls, whom 


ee 


nd love-venturing crowd \ll the ro- their mothers keep in careful seclusion, but 


= 
rs 


nces of chivalry in Alphonso de Cepeda’s vho pass their time in the perusal of ' 


iad _ satisfaction 


which he took care not to touch, all ‘* Amadis.” ‘The Cortes 


promised them, but nothing wasdone. The 


t 


e volumes of poetry, wl 








The Ps\ 


596 


was too strong, 


current 
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lived in great piety. 





[June 


But Theresa’s fate was 


with 





the spring was too deep down in the Spain — to nourish her generation marvelous 
of the Renascenc: or if you like better, supernatural events 
lo l people [ l ( rie 
tales of Cortes and Pizarro, th 1OSt EN 1] 
travagant adventures and the most muri 
feats Of arms Seemed perltectly natural, I theresa de Ahumada was ot pertect pl 
rather, they felt that the romance riters portions and stepped like a goddess. SI j 
hardly did justice to the lity, for they had the eautiful complexion of sunn 
could cite even greater deeds done by their — countries, and a fine white skin that blushe: 
brothers na son 1! { n y Gol rit easily. Lhe black all curled Over a high, 
But the Spantara t SIXTES { en intellige t foreheac Lt eyes were also 
tury hac ot t Ok rid very black, as well as a little too round and 
to furnish the clement the marvel- prominent, but they sparkled with wit, lif 
sus lo! then rOMANCE Lhey l a na ind expression Vere the laughing 
were Steeped 1n ! ! in re laytt ves that talk Iw evebrows. 
marvel | ! { S raised straight s sabre its, surmounted thes 
on their own soil ens d them} t eves Her nose was ordinary, small, and 
mosphere of visions ira | round: r mouth rather bad than g 
marvelot s became tl I \I l itl SHEN Ve ring i cr lip B 
clans were transtormed 1 i! her teeth were superb, and her smilk r 
1 ir imaginati rly dist f frankness Vhr it les, coque , 
uish the one ft er: 1 ( ishly Se von I n the left cheek 
nat the itl Co! vain CAVE cy ) vely, bright c ] 
\madis ( ) 1! enance Sh h SW { VOICe 
he interests of nd ¢ I movements Were s le ( lant; and h 
ian doctrine nd t re of H ng i hands witl ! fingers ev 
vas it possible to di ny denced her claims to race She was lik 
prodigies er father in dignified demeanor, and in the 
Cepe is cnildr ) Vor ol contemporary *“*was one ¢ 
stories otf their chi es lat OSt rk eautlies whi always carry 
effect he boys di jesty with them She possessed het 
ter of b \ ! | nother vrace as well grace that was 
Ok rt int Per irresistible, and that served her better thar 
nuch \ r ‘ rve posses i rules d constitutions to obtain from het 
the « d « Rodri s prodigies of renouncement and obedi 
kille« oht | ence The gayety Ce lished the rest. 
Plat Peter ( She ( ( in abundar ind it bubble¢ ) 
ame bac freely ft natur rings, that yo 
roy \ ‘ qd nay U ek gning the block wi 
en b f el hy ( row! le ne 
ade ve ‘ he eat reformer and tl 
Per | he ! ‘ u S { this spring 
‘ ( rl t () for I Visit i I Years 
t} three daughte! Viar ! (‘arm e convent ner na near 
hes it vy dying of ennui an 
} tu ne 
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the so prettily, that 
left 


ypy, with new hope and heart. 


nd teased penitents 


vhen she they were all pleased and 


a broad, mind, 


strong 


imagination. The sort of double edu 
ion she had received served to develo} 
in all directions. She was her father’s 


and he had made her read much 


n she was young, and had inspired her 
so just and healthy a taste for science 
she dreaded nothin S much for her 


ns as directors and ynfessors who had 


y a half-knowledge. Rather then 


2 . , 
-knowledge she liked them much bette: 


irely ignorant, provided they had goo 
se and were humbl On the other 
id, the romances learned through her 
er gave wings 1t Ner Imagination 

‘ had ssed days nights reading 
trembling lest her father should su 

se. her \fter these readings, beatrin 
ld give her rosaries to recite, and prayers 
wer hard t inderstand, and Don 
iso would set her to study the Lives 
Saints ut they wel perhaps, after all, 
S 1 resting the romances. While she 

. 


sy with these studies the noise of the 
sand mock combats of her brothers 


for they 


nad been occuple 


e cradle with martial games. So het 
ad dreamed and thought, until she 
I vegan to desire to do some great thing 
t it was the child could not yet tel 
Wher 5 \ sn persuade 
I r Rodrig \ was eleven 
y with her t Moors, that ey 
oth become yrs S snc Nac 
in the ** Lives of Saints hey had 


d from the house and were out of the 

vh they met one of their uncles 
ought them back Rodrigue was 
rave, and accused his sister, saying, 

( ittle one made gO but th 

4 7 defender nersell aliy and re 
to acknowledge that she had done 


dD 


She told them she wanted to see 
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ind they could see by the books that 
she had taken the right way. 

\t the age of fourteen, a young boy 


Don Al- 


imprudence, _ for 


fell in her way. he wise 


committed — the 


which in her autobiography she denounces 


all fathers, of admitting a male cousin into 


the house. \t this time heaven lost 


Satan, with his pomps and vani- 


ties of perfumes and 


pomades, invaded the 


citadel Theresa became frivolous and 
COG tt She induced Rodriguez, ovel 


seems to have tyrannized, to 


vrit joint roman¢ Chis they did, and 
th had considerable vogue in Avila. 
Don Alphonso took the alarm. Beatrix 


was dead: the older sister, Maria, was about 


to narried, and he did not trust her to 
guide this superior creature, who was his 
yy and pride. She was too impetuous and 


rilliant, constantly impelled from one ex- 

treme to the other; now in the mystic 

ot long, silent prayer, and now pur- 

suing gavyety and dress and success with 

ission. © Don Alphonso whisked her off to 

sch 1! convent, before he really sus- 

eECtlEr she relates, how necessary and 
rg this measure was. 

| rst eight days of this new life were 

terrib to her; the convent seemed a 

Piso} But after the second week, the 

! nad Charge i the boarders ob 

tained the scendencyv Oovel her. [his sis- 

! vas girl ot nuch intelligence and 

very seren nd with a special gift 

ence, so that the least devout even 

d listening while she discoursed of 

venly things. Under her discreet guid- 

Ct Theresa de Ahumada consoled her- 

self wi work, though she continued to 


abhor convents and a religious life. In the 


very midst of this feeling of aversion, ane 
vit t any attempt on her part to change 
i e vocation seized her. 


\mong all the motives, and there were 


many, which could induce a 


Spanish 
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woman of the sixteenth century to take the 


veil, the most terrible one for a true soul, 


capable of weighing its gravity, was to find 
herseif gifted with a vocation by faith. 
Theresa de Ahumada struggled againt her 


self. We must recall to mind, in order to 


comprehend her stat f terror, a whole 
class of religious emotions, the remains of 
which the Spain of today still possesses, but 
of whi h the Fran i toc y has only a 
memory, cold among the best Catholics. 
Spanish religion was as hard and fierce as 
were Spanish customs Spain held high 
virtues, but no hun ness; and het int 


ers Desl 


IV. ord 


the portraits of four hid dwarfs. The 
idea of immortalizing by great artist the 
monstrous detormitl f some untortunate 
being, coul nly oce i that does 
not KNOW the ing I yvords 
‘* human brother I} (sod these 
Catholic kings was as gloomy a being as 
themselves, and you were not o1 f his 
unless you believed—as contemporary 


Spanish writer, Menendez y | 


from believing today—that there is ylessed 
efficacy in the limbs torn apart and in the 
bloody sacrifice offered to divinity. lhe 
ancient belief God ¢ sin bloodshed 
was wide-spread and had deep roots. Without 
looking among the pagans, t} ew’'s Jehovah 
rejoices sig I in 
tracing our religious | l \ reacn 


blood that Sai | th ( rmelite 
poured out at the toot of r crucifix With 
blows of the scourg I G of dread 
and exactl $s was no treated with the 
lightn which n ) Chri tf to- 
| h towar t j 

day show ds S : 
what Ct ti deity | \ ( re n 
abl he ( I DeIng ( l ] S 
an expression ot ‘| ! \ ve |} ! 


then it were better for y not to meddle 


with himat al 
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his hand out over you, what an 
what 


sustained and uplifted you! I 


to stretch 


and invincible faithfulness wer 
his, which 
Calderon’s ‘‘Devotion of the Cross,” a vil- 
lain, guilty of every crime and about to ex- 
pire, revives in order to obtain absolution 


and be saved, simply because he was born 
the mark of it im 


God 


cross and 


in front of a 


printed on his breast. had signed a 


draft, and he would not dishonor his signa 


ture. But the rewards he offered were as 


terrible as they were alluring. There was a 
mysticism which made you giddy, and which 
could only he whispered in secret, for fear 
of the Inquisition—a mysticism full of sacred 
terrors and divine joys, and which must not 
miracles. 


Spain was just 


of Avila 


and Louis of Grenada, which produced sev- 


shrink even at 


inaugurating the schools of John 


eral thousands of books in prose and verse. 


The souls of the elect were being raised 


from degree to degree, from ecstasy to e 


into an intimate union with their cre- 


stasy, 


ator; but this could only be done through 
indescribable suffering. 
Cheresa de Ahumada was too intelligent not 


to perceive that the celestial banquet to which 
she was invited would cost her dear, and she 
recoiled. When she was sixteen and a half, 
convent and 
[here 


small as well as great reasons that made 


her father took her from th 


tried to provide amusements for her. 
Were 


} 


her dread the religious state. She had a real 


physical fear of austerities, and nothing tried 


her so much as reading pious books. On the 
other hand, she desired to enter a convent 
for another reason which many women can 
understand, and which was something dit 


Her spirit 


her to 


ferent from the vocation she felt. 


was too independent to incline mar- 


might indeed obey God, 


! ‘The 


riage. \ womal 


but to obey a man noble Catherine ot 


Sandoval, one of Theresa’s contemporaries, 
said It is a base thing to submit to a man 
and to escape this shame, she became a 


Carmelite. Theresa de Ahumada was not 


far from sharing this opinion, and with the 
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good sense that never fail 
I wild 
the 


there was no place in 


for a bé 


is organized, 
girl without a 
1, unless she married. 
Finally she put an enc 
sking her father’s 
q veil. Don Alphonso ref 


sisted, 





imagination, sI 


mother and 


permission to 


but God continued 
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ed her, in spite of 


( pe rceived that 


world, as society 
' 


autiful, intelligent 


impatient of con- 
to the struggle by 
take the 


She still re- 
to call On 


SC Ul. 


he r. 


morning of the second of November, 
1533, she got up very early and fled from 
herself, in a state of fearful suffering, to the 
ns of the Carmelites, who had convent 

f the Incarnation outside of Avila. ‘* It 
emed to me,” she relates ‘that my bones 
re being torn apart, each from the other.” 
\s soon as she had put on the nun’s garb, 
f came and joy inundated her soul. We 

ill quote the triump! cry uttered by 
lheresa some months lat when she had 
en the veil, altho is one of those 

/ S cial thi es which Is 1 ccessible to the 
derstanding of the ( lon I was 


whole work veneatl 
know how it may seem t 
voras ¢ px ( TI 
rdinary rules for 
vnere nat we Cal 
call folly have other 1 
things have some 
ike their meaning wi 
n of little faith, w 
nion, 1s like one of u 
r ordinary methods mea 


ir or tive dimensto1 
Il. 


Sister Theresa passed 








emed to me 


I held 
ny feet.”’ Ido not 


thers, but to me, 


into a world where 


nconaduct cannot 
what 


wisdom and 


mes, whe rc words 


different meaning, 


th us, and in which 
en he ventures an 
s trying to make by 


surements In space 


nearly twenty years 


ny good nun of the sixteenth century 
Prayers wer great weariness to 

r. She writes, ‘* For years I thought 
fthe subject of my prayers than I did 

fmy desire to have the clock strike and 
put an end to the prayer hour.” She 
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greatly prized neatness, and sweeping was 


no ordinary pleasure to her. If she had 


earned no other title she would deserve to 
be called the saint of the broom, and so 
long as she could move about at all, she 


was incessantly busy, cleaning, arranging, 


washing, dusting, waging war on spiders 


iled linen. When she had become 


] 
ana S 


reformer with whom kings and 


the 


the great 


ministers took council, she entreated 
ecclesiastical Inspector of her convents ‘‘ to 
mak 
if necessary, to be cleanly.” ‘If his Pater- 
look at the 


writes, ‘*‘ he would not hesitate.” 


constitutions to compel the monks, 


nity would but the beds and 


linen,” she 


‘‘Tt is true,” adds Saint Theresa, some- 


what hopelessly, ‘‘ being such as they are, 


no constitution would avail much.” 


The two events of this period of her life 


were her severe illness, and the death of her 


father. Her illness was singular and she 


suffered cruelly. From head to feet atro- 


cious pains ‘** seemed to tear her like sharp 
teeth,” and everyone thought her raving 
Ihe 


only say, ‘*the nerves were affected.” 


mad. doctors were confounded, and 


could 
sensation, and 
At the end 


She 


\ last crisis left her without 
her body twisted out of shape. 
of four days she recovered her senses. 
says, ‘*‘ My tongue was in shreds, I had 
My whole body 
head 


con- 


bitten it so constantly. 


was as though dislocated, and 


my 


terribly confused, and my nerves so 


tracted that they seemed gathered up into 
knots.” A paralysis clung to her from this 
attack which did not disappear for years, 
and several painful infirmities followed it, 
which lasted her life, much to the profit of 
her future convents. Her ideas of hygiene 


would not shame any of our modern phy- 


siologists, and her notions were clear con- 
cerning the relations of body and mind in 


genera 


l, and in particular concerning cer- 
tain high spiritual phenomena, and excesses 
of abstinence and fasting. 

Don Alphonso died in 1541, and his 
They 


daughter watched his last hours. 
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rdered convents, torms a singular picture oC t 
comings and going nc\ 
istered parlor, in th I r i 
y running fou ven il 
( lls, which wer>©e decorated Vil **worldly a | 
nents, a aj ired t x Very tavor int 
ittke boudoirs for intimate intervie 
re was success f visits pal ne he 
: turned, of appointm discreet and in Philiy 
( yy day or in darknes Chere dire 
rustling of the leaves ymances,ot pre pri 
1usic,and there were visits outsid hi 
recreation, and a thousan ridly pur Mari 
: vnic! Ithoug y might De Inn tha 
I themselves were cel l \ inhitting 
which no prudent tf r would eve if 
ve permitted in his own hous It is felt w 
s to note tl vhi e Spanish ind 
lived half cl d in the world Saint 
der the influence Moorish customs, recog 
y found freedom 1 e convent. Lhe nee 
ctlo qaone unt e she Iter and Lake 
7 speak le guar e of tl veil, took Was tI 
nother aspect 1 lic opin SO 
Ss of them as woul ve been consid Ca 
too wW dly outside yt the convent, 
ad must within 
\ this weakness had e compensation l 
xness of the rule rmitted the en- vine 
ce into the Church, | life, of many promis 
d womet vho, having exhausted caus 
rld in all its experiences, still kept Sal 
! e frock or habit heart for bold ness 
Ss an n unbended spirit Such pei ( 
( precious for t urmy militan Vt 
Roman Churcl s Saint ‘Ther knew eve 
nd turned t dy he fiers 
1 n i. superb Ita vig S 


poetry an 


i 


le cap of a doct 


Council of Trent 








skill in afta 


rthern countries. 


as $1 lling tk i see ne 


he Carmelites. He spar 
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conceived the 
im her intendant, after 


inly renounced the socicty ol 


tered the rder of Malta, 
li adm Saint Quentin, 
| ct pina rl mn under accusa 


rder. At the end of two years 


! onizer ’ Innocent, and 
I] ag) ¢ him ) vell fitted to 
\ h, ide him governor to a 
ne t the same time made use of 

5s in engineerh work. While 

s leading this life, he learned 


r from Seville, in a desert, was a 


rmits re living a holy 
nolested and independent. ‘This he 
ild suit him, so he became a hermit 
( C4 le Lol eight years, when 
ere i ened to meet him, and 


ed at once that here was a man she 


in her work. She induced him to 


he frock, and trom that time forth he 


rmed into an admirable, although 
3 il nmanageable, soldier of the 
remained to his 
th the fiery Mariano, always ready 
over with wrath, and pour out indig- 


inst evil. In _ initial moments, 


lis Weapons ought to have been com- 


nd discretion, he was sure to 
liscomfiture and mortal terrors to 


‘frank ingenuous- 


rine of Cardor whom Saint 
dmired with her whole heart, is 

re original and picturesque per- 

Mariano. She was a duchess 


lescendant of the kings of Aragon. 
n the desire of her parents was to 


irried, Hut she 


praye d heaven to 


er this cup. Catherine s prayer was 
I | 


ble family, and heard, for her fancé died. When she had -om« 
d eloquence. He _ to years of maturity, Philip II. stretched out 
r of theology, and his 1d to command her services as he had 
irs that the fathers Mariano’s, and appointed her governess of 
gave him a mission — the two princes, Don Carlos, and Don John 


During this voy of Au 


stria, both lads of about fourteen. 
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Catherine of Cardona wasa righteous gov- 


erness, but we may allowed to doubt 


th- 
SOO 


itl 


whether her influence was judicious o1 
ing forthe young Dx iny rate, 


one tine night, sn climbed down and out 


ot one ot the Wi Ss, Having first 
cut off her hair, put on man’s boots and a 
hermit’s dress, and issued forth alone in 
search of a desert and a grotto. She found 


both in Li country, 
both the 


irame- 


where the r 


work. At the end of several years, her 
grotto was found by shepherds, and _ she 
herself soon came to be consi ( hermit 
of renown, who attracted visitors and pil- 
grims from far and near No on in 
while suspected that she was a woman. 
What fantastic times d wil S 1g 
country, when a du ss, on f the most 
conspicuous persons at the court, could dis 
appear through a window without causing 
any disturbance, and could become thx 


«a shrine for pilgrims, and no indis 


Saint ot | 


, 11 1) , 
asked Finally, nowever, 


John of At 


creet questi 


ms 


letters from Don which 


were found in her cell, betrayed ner, and 
caused her popularity to increas On cer- 
tain days, Saint Theresa relates, the country 
round about was dotted wi the carriages 
ot persons who came to visit her. one Pr 

solved at last to found a « nt, and as- 
sume a habit, but it should be convent of 
men, and a man’s frock. that she would put 
on She journeyed to the Escurial to ask 
money for this purpose and met there an 
extraordinary success. ‘The Pope’s nuacio 
was there, and he thot ont propel to addr SS 
certain remarks to her, 1 ving her garb 
ind certain ** airs I = | vhich she 
issumed But her 1 ies were so clever 
and adroit that the 1 cio was forced to 
give his blessing l te er to go In peace 

So she foundes m stery t Site ol 
her grotto, ke the friar’s garb, and herselt 
passed the rest of her lite in another grotto 


which Father Mariano built for her. 
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two could understand each other and were 


worthy. Saint could understand 


Theresa 


, : 2 
her too, and held those persons who called 


Catherine of Cardona mad, in low esteem. 


lhe religious atmosphere caused by such 
storms of piety 


may not have been clear, but 


at least it was not cold, and it was favorable 


to the good grain of heaven. Saint Theres 


was now forty-five, and her ideas, fora long 


time had begun to clarify and 


contused, 


take shape. She now knew what she de 


sired to do. The sisters in her own convent 


began to think she had gone mad, or, what 


was the same thing at that tim that she 


was devil. Lhe 


possessed otf a 


| rumor ol 


(vila, but 


meditated 


this misfortune had spread over 


she let them talk while she 


her plan in silence, until she put it in effect 


in a manner to undeceive Avila and the In- 


carnation as to the state of her mind. 


1\ 


Carmelite order had its origin in Pal- 
ly in the thirteenth century 


} | alre lf 


ithad spread over a large part of Europe. 


At th: 


Some 


order contained only men. 
had 


no Carmelite 


it time the 


convents of women in the East 
but there were 
I) +} 
the rules of the order had been revised by Al- 


Jerusalem. ‘The 


\ Carmelite monk 


affiliated with it, 


nuns properly so called. year 1200, 


bert, the patriarch of rule 


had been a rigorous on 


must live in reti in silence, in prayer, in 
perpetual abstinence, and ilmost contin- 


ual fasting. In the fourteenth century, the 


moral break-up in all religious ideas bore 


away the Carmelites with the stream, and the 
charged by his monks 


yn of Albert’s 


father-general was 


) ’ YY + + 
Pope a mitigati 
‘ 


to ask trom tne 


his mitigation, 


elites are 


bstinence was 
st from September 


Easter, as well as solitude and 


silence. Thus relieved, the Carmelites slid 
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tly down the path that led to Thelemis solutely nothing, impossible to a mystic. 
Abbey. Navagero, embassador at this tim Her spirit of mysticism pierces through the 
n Venice to Madrid, wrote ho that terrible illness of her twentieth year. It 
ionks of t Chartr S Sevill IV x ( crew wWItl its inner wakings 

so gayly that they thoug t iselves half during the years of waiti which followed 
y to Paradis It | now bloomed forth, and Saint The- 
Car it nunneri it resa ¢ 10 longer be understood unless we 

| 


great dreamer hand in hand 


f [his Jean Soreth, who was from Nor- with the practical housekeeper, full of solici- 
ly, and who was called by the people tude for the morrow’s soup that she migh 
Ethiopian,” or ‘‘ the Demon,” on ac-_ vary the convent fare. The subject requires 

f his sunburnt skin, was Saint The a delicate touch, but Saint Theresa has her- 

s precursor. In the centu receding self treated it with a frankness that makes 

| d tried to bri Carme ck to. the task easier. She held impoverished 

} },] ; ler y ] , —_ . 

rimitive rule nd rod out on his  bloodand stimulated nerves in healthy horror, 


irom country to country, and convent and thot ont that Visions and e¢ stasies should 











convent, preaching discipline and morti- be met witlt sleep and food. She declared 
tion. He wasa terror to hismonks and | bluntly that the greatest part of vision-seers 
by many of them sut he came too and ecstatics were ‘* crack-brains,” and far 
nd suffered the fate of reformers born from winning wonder and praise from her, 

| t of time. He died from a poisoned when a convent distinguished itself in this 
ch given him by his nks in Nantes. manner, she only gave discouragement. In 

; \fter his death nearly all the conventual 1578 she wrote to a mother superior, ‘* So 
es returned to the ease of their forme many extraordinary things would not have 
te; the nunneries followed, and the mit- happened, had I been there.” It must be al- 
d rule verned the whole order. lowed that she herself accepted as coming 
It was the fat f Saint Theresa, a simple from God the phenomena that she con- 
oaccom- temned in others; but she placed herself 


at the father-general, supplied with under the direction of ‘* very learned per- 





wers from the Pope, could not effect. sonages of the Church,” and she was aiways 

When we consider her character and her willing to do the same for her nuns. She 

we shall see that the difficulty of | required them, however, to take care of the 

rprise was not for her in the fear of | body, ‘‘ for when it is too much ignored it 

ing herself t f {f Soret no! takes revenge on the mind, and terrible suf- 
| vould have to s 1 example of a fering ensues 

| life, but something e different. Saint Theresa relates to us what she felt 

| it t hera fearful unde cIng to quilt in her body while her eyes were contem- 

clusion of her cell, to « ie forth and _ plating God in the invisible world where the 

It was a difficult thing to put her crowd sees nothing, while her ears were 

rward ina place li \vila, where it listening to the commands that God gave 

nderstood that wom echt neither her She uses the word ‘‘ soul” for the 

nor h ard, a Lal g ¢ pl who eC! nin state of e stasy. ‘<The soul falls 

d blame and misjudge I She never as it were intoa swoon. The hands are rigid 

ve put her ideas int ction unless unless great effort is made to move them. 

ssessed even more than courage lhe eyes close mechanically and any effort 

lgenius. ‘This one thing more was that to open them only brings the sight that sees 


as a mystic, and there is nothing, ab nothing. ‘The ears are open to sound which 
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the understanding does not note, and it Is 


impossible for the tongue to form a word and 


pronounce it 
Such crises lett her exhausted and overt 
vhelmed with lassituds She adds further 
| I vi SOM l een in sucn 
state is to lo my iS Lito ethe! My 
bones seemed to leave their sockets and stay 
ut of joint; my hands were so rigid that 


often I could not clasp then follow 


day there would be su pains in my 


Ing 


Dody 


arteries and all my limbs that my whole 


was disjointed.” For long years this state 


things lasted, andthe wonder is that the 


of 


little woman,” or as she called herselt 
‘*the litth old woman t ined to het 
last breath the full vigor i her mine Ihe 
self who was housekeeper profited by thi 
heavenly intercourss f the other self, in 
practical ways for exan ple he charged the 
heavenly one to obtain a pattern of a new 


cap for the Carmelite nuns, and the com 


7 


mission was executed 


Ihe results of these 


mind, so singularly and fantastically mixed 
with practical affairs, was transcendent 
mysticism, a subtle analysis of whi h is found 


in the works of Saint Theresa, speciaily 
in het Life in The Way t Per 
fection and The Inner Castle We 
shall not ence ivor to toll Vv her rt ex 
plain how mental prayer differs trom 

prayer of rest, nor how ‘ rayel f rest 
differs from the prayer f uni by 
vhat spirit steps the s eache he first 
Spiritt dwelling, and thence goes on t 
the sev h vnere e three rs sof the 
most holy Trinity sl hemselves in the 
nidst of tlame Wi l nly SK tne 
reader to remark in ler t | Ly under 
tand what follows, tl LVStICi have 
“ yurces, imagination an nti nt 
lhe mysticism whi is wl y in n- 
vination excites it inoré telv, S ly 
leads to insanity; but t whic is derives 
from sentiment shows itself in bursts of pas 
sionate tenderness which leave the brain 
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calmer. It isnot rare to find a strong pow 
of reason and practical common sense joine: 
to the mysticism of sentiment, and S 
lheresa is such an exampl 

I 1560, the ide her to f 

n order of Carmelite vho should liy 
nder the primitive rule \ lady to who 
she ontidec Nel | promise Ss 
money But all Avi iS up in arms ' 
the first word of suct roject, with all th 
furious indignatior I ttl rovine 
town against anythir lik to trouble i 
repose \ hurricane talk ensued 
which the nuns were not idl lt 
conven there were g ipings, tattlings 
Narangues, Commie S ( ) s CTULlcLs! 

id liftings of hane hear 
exchange lhe t r-2 ! f the prov 
Ince grew tired rt } } isturbane 
and commanded ‘Theresa and her frien: 
desist from their purpos \vila_ breatl 
once more, nd ent to slee] SI 
Theresa took advantage f this lu 
softly and discreetly applied » Rom 
authority She bought under an assume 
name little house | rve ene on to hol 
dozen nuns, and she had the aid of Moth 
Mary of Jesus which w no small adva 
t ine Mi tne Mary i S Ithough « 
nob family, al w to reac 
but snc too wanted t i ( ve 
ind 1 rder to make sary arrang 
ments vely Se toot for Rome 
She cam cn. fs \ I rmaliti S 
provide 1 it it was she 
vho instructed Saint J sa with regare 
the consti tions t I ished tf LAK ) 
nd prevented her ft g is 

Permission came t! Rom I! 
1562 Saint Theresa der cover of s 
pretext, ins ied Nherse ] t l ( 
put up gratings, and nan S t Jose 5 
On the 24th of Aug f girls wi 
been won Over t nel 1 ner ( 
recelved the Dit fr as ol a pries 
Che ceremony vas I ver when the 
news spread like fire thr \vi \ sud 
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the Moors.”’ writes an eye- carried on her contest against Avila for seven 


1 not have produced greater months, when her patience, tenacity, and 


eople assembled in the squares _ skill gained the suit. She made a triumph- 
hops and houses were closed, ant re-entrance into Saint Joseph, and hence- 

became almost a tumult. ‘The forth relinquished business affairs forever ; 
Incarnation here everything although she was not a person to be caught 
down, ordered Saint Theresa to signing an ill-drawn deed, or paying more 
ack, and when she had passed — than a just price. 
excited crowd, received her like Ihe reform introduced and completed 
id shut her up in her cell. The by her extended itself by degrees more gen- 
ys were even more tumultuous. erally. A Carmelite convent became under 


lamored for the destruction of her government a bare and silent place, 


ent. he rregudor proceed- where hunger and cold reigned; where the 


h’s, with an escort, and fell knees hurt, and the head was giddy, and the 


betore tl four novices who scourge brought blood; where the will, the 


hit the grating he crowd judgment, the affections, must all be re- 
1m ON, al \ yout set nounced, and whose inmates must live sep- 
in with the purpose to demol- arate from all, weaned from all, and dead 
ippeared who to all. ‘There, even your prayers could not 
in ascendency overthe excited — belong to you, but were directed to save the 
ned the enough to gain — souls of others, and you must not pray for 
Intense . nt over fou yourself, even though your own soul, after 
r less, « to be a matter such sacrifices, sufferings, and anguish, 

! reflect that It was in a should be cast out at the judgment day and 

I ne-fourth of the adult popu- abandoned to torment and lamentations. 
; ret But the Aviles Chis supreme requirement, at first sight, 
freaming | importance of seems ferocious. It was the very one, how- 

d taken place among’ ever, which made Saint Theresa’s concep- 

iranger came from the thought tion so great; for without this no religion 
be cal Lon to give money cal ve secure from a charge of egotism. 

Vs. Their Southern imagina We see the world every day passing severe 
re nd thes y themselves re idgment on a girl who turns her back on 
convent more her ties and duties, as they call it, to work 

harangue ot t pacificating tut her own salvation in a cloister. Saint 

} beer ct of violence. [Theresa knew well when she asked this sh 
vevel ent [ against sked something greater than any self-tor 
hun ving openes ure, and she writes pages full of energy to 
rity Don convince certain persons who considered it 
hersell nner that very hard not to be allowed to ‘*pray fon 

e¢ Nstruc themselves a great deal. She left on the 

r Mary of Jes a) couls ther hand one privilege vhich was very 
\ ld ¢ | for her, precious for a contemplative order, and this 
Her OW! Vye \ided by vas perfect liberty in their spiritual life. 
carr I e plunged Each could choose her own confessor and 
{dec rejoinders. director, change him as she pleased, and 

. CY Cause rrange her own affairs with heaven as she 
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prudently returned to 


ask for them,” 


ress Was sent post ha 





is way to Italy. She prayed for patents to 











muleteers, which still in our own day speak 


so much of Spain to the traveler. She was 


in constant lack of necessaries, worn out 


‘ . = ae ee 
with fev in arm broken once, which she 
never stopped to have set; in one place spit 


in another idclized, until she had laid 


he foundations of an edifice so powerful, 
enduring, that in 1713, Spain could 
count two hundred and sixty-six convents 


and monasteries, and the rest of Europe, 
nearly five hundred. Neither partisan not 
adversary can fail to admire the genius and 
energy and organizing power of this invalid, 


whose sufferings were enough to have im- 


} 


paired any ordinary judgment, and who was 
yet always wise, prudent, cheerful, and car- 


ried her gigantic work in success to the very 


The difficulties were enormous. She 
must find money, she must overcome dis- 
trust from authorities, and often from the 
clergy ; she must conquer the hostility of 

incient convents, to which the reform 
is both an insult and a threat. Specially 
necessary Was It to xXeep free trom bene- 
factors and benefactresses, who because 


their purse had helped, felt themselves 


chief managers the Princess of Eboli for 


ing fancied to foun nonastery undet 
Saint Cheresa’s Spice looked on it as 
r plaything, and gave the nuns more 
le ] ot ] 

trouble than a hundred disciplines would 
have done. She gave so much trouble that 


Saint Theresa took upon herself to have 
s all leave the monastery in secret 

on night Everything considered, the 
vents that were founded only by the 


ot (s0d and id not a penny of en 


there was no dinner, but after a while 


| wit dowry would come in, and 
the so little w needing in a convent 
ri t y rul [ things soon ar- 


ister Theresa allowed 


| )¢ I 
l ny] yrtant 
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one ind one tor w ct he pal I he induige dreamy musings put to De Very ac- 
layne C. _— | om | bi , . manual labor of th 
luxury Ol a fine view S le ») hera lve ni erftorm tn nanual labor of th 
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It \ C ! She " ywever, m { ey tor | 
new spirit ne \ ! ( il resa had tound that obedience was unust y 
tions. She ! distasteful to the melancholy, and she dr 
herself wit ! her her ow ( lusion When they desi: 
courage was ! to 1 t t ts thei ‘ vill they call themselves mel 
, — 
nat tounder ) ( na cl \ H r dlagti SIS OL this malady wa 
female, w ( (; save that its seat 1s In the imagination, that if 
me,’ she wv f I I fatal, it israrely curable, but that i 
] + + } t ) ] ‘ shat 
can ao \\ n 5 5 LILY { 1S \ VS INSUDDpoOr!r 
PI 
singular freaks of f G t to other 
serve her from re She respected learning, b in her ey 
t] } ’ + , 1! 
them with firm: t FOO yment went b l'alkers 
the world might f \ Celve pedants she hated God has no desir 
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Criris wit! ty I ntel ci rs S|} S 1! Vy convinced tl 
Lcony rl God | t ta y ot | ring with halt 
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In 1568 she founded a house for men, 
t directly, but by proxy of two monks 
hom she had converted. One of them 


vas ** Father Anthony,” a tall, handsome 


bleman, a great fighter, and almost as 
serous when ther : contest going 
as the fiery Mariano. The other was 
John of the Cross, the thor of ‘* The 


Burning Flame of Love,’ a man so small, so 


a so slender, that S int ‘Theresa said 
had begun to reform the monasteries with 
monk and a half. It y first established 
mselves in a kind of stall, where in win- 

the snow came in. Father Anthony 
uld take the broom and sweep it away, 
mindful of his ancestry and ‘‘ the point 
honor.” A few months later they formed 


second house, whi 





' red. The retlorm ( rmelites were 
the Baretoots ey multiplied 
] \ 
In the meantime, Sal Theresa had re- 
the mission t rm her former 
vent of the Incarnati he dissatis- 
10n of tne Ss I ( 
| What, be shi vehi ratings?‘ 
| . 
no cas e al S leS In the 
S 5? Lhe 
I ( No Ing in at 
indau recelve tne 
l ss, the ni at V « illed 
fash } ) \ vn to el 
} l} \ ‘ slo\ to 
l I they \ re ree 
« taken from that country of 
5 ais li ¢ a call ntries 
( ie to an en On Saint The- 
r? der es lather-gen- 
convent of the Incarnation was in 


of the vou blemen of Avil 


s slipped into the « yy the hel 
“oy 
le ¢ n sisters W vith the 
y were in t idst of two ht 
ging women,wi . tnre a 
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to recall Vert-Vert on his return from the 
fatal voyage upon the Loire. The father- 
neral turned pale. The young men 
rushed to and fro, the sisters who had re- 
mained faithful to Theresa began to say the 
le Deum, and the medley was like a scene 
of comic opera. Mother Theresa continued 
) appear meek, unruffled, and unmoved. 

[his tumult lasted several hours, but final- 
ly took the usual course of feminine anger, 
and ended in tears and swoons. Mother 
Theresa brought them back to conscious- 
ness without even a glass of water, which 
some religious writers have looked upon asa 
miracle. The mutineers, tired out, retired 
to their cells, the young noblemen dispersed, 
not quite daring to strangle the new prioress, 
but the sedition was not yet quelled. The 
‘little woman ” had to expend great diplom- 
} 


acy and patience, but she was wise enough 


not to make great requirements at once, and 
one day she would abolish the guitar, an- 
other the clavichord, gradually substituting 
hymns in the stead of romances and Jdo/eros. 
She began the reform of the habit among 
the ‘‘ancient’” and venerable, to whom it 
mattered little, banished by degrees the lux- 
urious furniture, shortened the time of rec- 


reations in the parlor, and tried to make up 


by amusing the nuns herself. This 
was not an easy task, but Saint Theresa was 

int of wit, and whatever may be said, 
wit is useful even in a saint. Her charm 
was so great that the very sourest could not 
resist her. ‘The young men held out longer, 
1 came in a band to inquire for their 
friends, and were noisy and riotous in front 
of the crating. \fter | tting this pass several 
times, Saint Theresa suddenly appeared and 
threatened them with the King. This time 
they retired and never returned. 

rhis affair at the Incarnation made much 
talk, and the reform movement sprang into 
popularity on account of the very excesses 
of severity which Saint Theresa tried in 
vain to prevent. The Barefoots gave them- 


barbarous mortifications of 
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another, the reform was often imperiled 
hand 


[he y had with th 


‘« Mitigated,” on the other 


body. 


? 
| 


The 
were a compact 


som minds in Rome, and th 


pows rful 


their strength. resolved 


Phey 


crus ut the new establishments whi 

made comparison s« npleasant, and th 
| 

joined battle ata general meeting of tl 


order, held at Plaisance, in May, 1575. 


Che advantage at first was theirs, and th 
Chapter ordered t Barefoots to b dis- 
sed from their ses, and Saint Theres 


hat vagabond,” was ordered to strict re- 
tirement, with prohibition to leave 
convent She parri the blow and save 
her people by appealing to the King, wh 
took great interest in the reform. She ad- 
vised the rest to keep quiet; but thes 
monks were not mento be led as a sem- 
inary is conducted nowadays Most 
vem had the temperament of the Du 
Joyeuse, who unfrocked himself during 
League to become general of the army, 
ilmly refrocked himself a le end, ing 
5 made ys Sai Simo ‘* a sing 
renthesis of ten years, in the twenty 
1 religious lif lhe Barefoots did 1 
shrink from parentheses. Handsome Fat} 


rs that they wer 





like timid hares, an s the hesitation still 
tinued, the ever effervescent Marian 
nding the charg ith his clarion voice, 
reached a sermon from the text, ‘* Zz 
bacis, temp !, carrying them away with 
nis ¢ juence so that t \ decided to make 
in attack 
lhe one among them who had authority 
S visitor, was intrust » repair to the chief 
suse of t Mitigated, and Father Mari- 
no, W 5 d powder, accompanied him 
nd I ] » the mia tn most delight- 
n is \ he « l have dreame: 
e visitor was nearly torn to pieces in 


no, Seeing W 


id, and brough 
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‘and where it is that the vis- 


ionary becomes the man of action! Mother 
[Theresa rose the next morning, tranquil and 


lett rs, 


numerous 
which unfortunately have been lost, sent off 
to pow- 


erful nobles, to the King’s council, and to 


me 
by aiding virtue. You do not like the bare- 


feel 


( mortification, and made his peace as 
S ssibl Che Barefoots were made 
into a separate independent order by the 
Holy Se Saint Theresa regained her 
liberty, and resumed her life in the chariot. 
During r captivity she composed the 

n s of her mystical writings, 
Las Morada The Mansions This 
vi vw read so long as a Catholic 


church and convents exist, but it is a book 
interest, but 


its sense, unless it is read under the shadow 


tar. Saint Theresa compares the 
soul to ingle diamond which holds within 
ven mansions. Prayer is the door to the 


u penetrate into 


where supernatural 


other 


t ) l l takes place 
Sucl do not come within the under- 
, of every man lo the devout 
» feels he can understand these 
\ ings of Sal lheresa, they must 
b fond delectation. They abound in 


Is compar- 
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of her time, and the strophes of her 
‘*Glose” continue in Lopez de Vega and 
Calderon, to end in Corneille. ‘The liter- 


ary relationship between the variations of 


the ‘*Glose,” ‘*I die tor the death that 
comes not,” and the stanzas of Rodrigo, 1s 
very close. 

Very fortunately for her converts, the mo- 


ment a practical question came up, Mother 


Theresa put fine phrases and highly distilled 


was then 


sentiments to one side. \ cat 
nothing but a cat to her, and had no chance 
victorious Bare- 


Alcala in 


took advantage ot 


to pass fora seraph. ‘The 
met in general 


Mother 


this meeting to 


foots ( hapter at 


1581. Cheresa 


have the rules revised and 


, , , , ; 
corrected. She showed much severity to 


her two great enemies-—‘‘the malady of the 


scruple which devours straightforward and 


timorous souls; and dirt, which was destroy- 


ing the Barefoots as it did other monks.” 
She had passed her lite fighting these two 


plagues. ‘¢Pray don’t be sanctimonious 


} 


} 


and shocked by everything,” she wrote 
somewhat roughly to a prior who was not 
inclined to indulgence; and to another, a 


future prelate, whose mind always wandered 


at prayers, and whose conscience suffered 


weakness, she writes, ‘‘] 


torments from this 


am as subject to wandering thoughts as you 
are when you read the office; but my advice 
to you would be to attribute it toa weakness 
of the head, as 1 do. ‘The Lord knows per- 


fectly well that our intention in praying to 


him is to pray well.”” Her Carmelites caused 


her great annoyan their 


trifles. She requested from the Chapter 


that subjects to cause ‘‘scruples” should be 
done away with as far as possible. lake 
care not to specify whether the hose shall 


be of wool or tow, but say 


may wear hose, because otherwise there 
would be no end tothe ‘scruples ‘“« Inthe 
article which says the cap shall be made 


from hemp of the 


shall be of linen. ‘My advice would be 


to abolish all rules forbidding us to eat eggs 


5d 
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It isa 
the 


in Lent and bread at collation. 


source of ‘scruples,’ and injurious t 


health of many.” (Letter to Father Gratian 


The broadness of her mind was such that 
she settled a question in the negative, which 


moralists have many times discussed and 


concluded in as many various ways. It 


happens that at times certain thoughts come 
into our minds, thoughts we have not de- 


sired, which could we have foreseen them 


we would rather not have had; we may 


even condemn them, yet nevertheless they 


t ] 


the way, if not the de- 


have come, suggesting 


sire, to commit some wrong action, perhaps 


a crime. Are we guilty because we have 


had such thoughts? Are we responsible 


for them ? Saint Theresa says we are not. 


She writes to her niece, ‘‘ Do not imagine 
that a mere thought, however bad, is a sin.” 
he problem was perhaps simpler for her 


than for some others, because she saw the 


evil one whispering bad thoughts into tl 


ears of men. Whether we have to do with 


the classic devil of horns and a tail, or with 


an invisible demon crouching in the depths 


of each one of us, the question does not 


seem to me any less delicate. I should he 


disposed for my part to be less mild than 


Saint Theresa, and I would advise at least 


a little remorse at having been lured into a 
talk with the devil. That dirt was a merit, 


however, in the eyes of God, she could 


never be induced to believe. ‘‘ It is a ter- 
rible thing,” she declares, and begs that no 
money be spared to introduce cleanliness. 

is worn, 


But by this time Saint Theresa 


old, and dying. What is there remaining 
of the charming Theresa de Ahumada? On 
the outside, nothing. She has become 

little, wrinkled old woman, lame in one arm, 
suffering with disease of the heart, and half 
paralyzed, burning with fever and aching 
with pains, piteous to behold. Her beauti- 


ful dark eyes alone remain to tell of her 


But within! Ah, there she 


past triumphs. 
has everything. She is a being full of life, 


amiable, exquisite, with a heart of fire, a 
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woman, who, had she not been a saint 


would have been a Dyonise, that Spanish 
Juliette of Lope de Vega’s ‘* Fuerza Lasti- 

7,” a happier but still more impetuous 
She 


roine than her Italian sister. was, 


grave 


fine, a woman of genius, holding g 
lofty sentiments, and of incomparable 
dignity; and that restless spirit of the first 


eriod of her life has now grown into one of 


the grandest figures of the Catholic world. 





(he combination of all her qualities forms a 


perfectly noble being, saved by the rarest 


od sense that ever dwelt in mortal mind 


from shipwreck in eccentricity, that rock of 


1) 
itis 


er for exceptional natures. 
Che problem of her life is, how this fine 


| limpid reason was not confused by the 


ble existence that her special condi- 


ns induced; how her repeated long and 


illnesses, from which she arose almost 








d, could leave her with so clear a brain 

t she could pass from an ecstasy to her 

n, from a miracle to a business letter. 

Her biographies contain an anecdote that 

s an epitome of her history. One day, 

hile frying a fish for the convent dinner, 

ecstasy seized her, stiffening her limbs 

epriving her of the power of speech and 

Che crisis over, Mother Theresa 

d that instinctively she had held on to 

frying pan, and that the fish was safe. 

s never, in the midst of the marvelous 
supernatural, let go the frying pan 

She had the courage of a man, a calm 

equable demeanor, and lofty views. 

s lushed for the monks and nuns of her 

, ut knowing the chivalry at the root 

he Spanish soul, she felt the more she 


rom them of cruel penances, fearful 


andonment, things that are but folly 


the eyes ol the world and the flesh, 


greater would be the harvest. She 
dly claimed superhuman efforts from 
em, and she got them. Had she asked 


sne would 


The 


f of how justly she had read her nation 


have got nothing. 


s that she was constantly carried further 
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than she wished, and was even forced to 
hold 


them 


back her followers, forced to remind 
that we have a body, and that when 
we disregard it, it takes its vengeance on 


Her 


protect against a powerful body, against 


the mind. work, which she had to 


Rome, and against errorat home, she saved 
and bequeathed to posterity as a living tes- 


timony of what can be done by a woman. 


We may condemn her ideas, smile at her 
simple faith, at her familiarity with the De- 


ity, we may doubt the goodness of her influ- 


ence over young and inexperienced minds, 


but we cannot live on intimate terms with 


her without feeling, even at the distance of 


three hundred years, the attraction that dom- 
her contemporaries, and that inspired 
them to move mountains. ‘There is a key 


secret of this charm—Saint Theresa 


was alive, as no one is any longer in our 
century, and as few were even in her day, 


when life abounded. She had no concep- 


Melancholy 


as a principle of all 


weak indifferentism. 


tion of 


she detested weakness 


and cowardice. That a man should be 


and not 


rave quail before his destiny was 
to hera requisite. She neverthought, ‘*Cus 
bono ?”’ and never said, ‘*What for?” 


month of September, 


Valladolid to Alba, 


In the 1582, being 


very ill, she went from 


where she languished for about two weeks 
in died. She was buried in the con- 
vel \lba, behind walls and gratings, at 
the bottom of a very deep trench, under an 
immense heap of stones. But even these 
precautions were not proof against the Span- 
ish charactel C'wo monks labored four 


nights that they might disinter the body and 
cut off one of her hands fora relic. Another 


} 


monk, sent by a chapter of the Barefoots, 


unburied her again, and this time cut off 


the arm on which the hand still remained, 
juite as they would have cut off a ripe fruit. 
A lay sister came with a knife and tore out 
t like a wild beast, and carried it 


| he 


bits, and the morsels distributed among the 


away. poor body was divided into 
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shi 


of unknown and fearful mysteries. As 


prays, she seems to see the great army « 
evil hovering silently over the darker 

| ( irm OT S ni spreads, ) 
$1 \ it mes t kneeling gri 
of poor sisters in their len robes | 
dark ar recoils, and some out of tl 
I Saver vhnhoO WoOl therwise have g 
on to « ruction. Che Carmelite takes 
back vit ner t ner ¢ cell the vision 
victor nbers in y rest. | 
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spurs sank deep, and the gallant pair rushed 
No 


yn their long trip across the plains. 
ne for cleaning up in those days. 
Saint Joseph is not the town now that it 


} 


is alonginthe’so’s. The building of the 


Railroad seems to have left the 


lad It 
ica. if 


Pacific 


, 
» stran has grown, to be sure 


} 


l as gas, now, and macadamized streets, 
union depot, and the telephone—and 





I days. Still there is an air of sleepy 


t, vastly unlike the old bustling spirit 
pervaded the depot of overland traffic. 


tI 


It is like a stately cottonwood that, un- 


the swift river at its 


1 } 
*upon the restiess current, sprouts 


} » 
rea new abnormal g1 


And then what wild excitement of war time 


Price and Siegel 
] 


1 1 , , ' 
rcehed and counter-marched out the 


and prominent citizens, now of this 


were seized DY night 


arried off. All 


that, 








ion came at las vhat airs of vast 
1 im rt ce were ssumed DY the 
f niggers’! And how proud Southern 
flashed } haughty Southern lips 
in ill-concealed indignation at this 
cquired self-importans f their late 
: erty’ ! 
It is from these later troublous days o 
chisement and bitter ling that tl 


of Charley Langston comes back to 
1¢ like some half-forgotten 


A freshness of 


( ot efface that 
Can I call it up? A boy of ten, perhaps 
undersized. A shock of hair 


vhite possibly, originally, but sun-tanned to 


’ 


The Monument at Langston’s. 


ridge has taken the place of the ferry of 


; 1: ic 
as iarge as himsell 
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a dusty mouse-color—crowned by a bat- 


straw hat, brimless, and all but 


Beneath the front hair, a pair 


1 Minimum of 


blac k eyes, with 


nose above a maximum of mouth. A 


ragged shirt of ‘* hickory ”’—an almost in- 


cloth, now nearly obsolete— 


the short trousers 


ed the body, and 


were supported from the left shoulder by 


Oo! home-made suspender. Large feet, 
brow! 1d_ bar ind hands almost equally 


picture. 


= 


complete the 


Winter and dress was the 


summer, the 


Langstons wer eople who had 
st r days.” Is there a poor family 
in all this broad lan I wonder, that does 
not set up that pitiful claim to gentility ? 

It was in the spring of °64, I think, that 
Charley Langston first attracted my notice. 
We were new to the business of house- 
keepl Nell and I, and of course had not 
arrived at the dignity of our own cow. We 

took milk” of the Langstons. Charley 


was the milkmaid fair, who came tripping 


to our door over the hills of South ‘Twelfth 
tre 


upon the back porch, I remember, 


contemplatively smoking my after dinner 


cigar, watching the sinking sun, which glo- 


river, and listening to the suburban 


silen: premises some- 

vher visible and inaudible. I felt sud- 

den] I was t alo although no 
SO Lau rok in upon my reverie. 

H ver milk The voice was 

ri culiarly pathetic—like the 

igh trebl ff an organ. I turned to 


le Stairs at the sound, and Charley Lang- 
Mie. 
After that saw 


litt rag ed bucket-bearer We 


him frequently, this 
became, 
onies. 

He came to us one evening in summer, . 
pon his shoulder a boulder almost 

and dragging behind 


him, fastened to his waist by a string, a 
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full-grown shrub of a sort with which I was 


familiar. I occupied my customary seat 


upon the kitchen pore h. 


‘*In the name of heaven, Charley, what 


have you got?” 

The boy unloaded his boulder upon the 
porch, took several smaller ones from his 
handed his pail 


said 


pockets and laid beside it, 
of milk to 
lg Rocks.” 


‘* Where did you get 


my wife, and gravely, 


them ?” 


** Stumped my toe or 


‘* But what are you 


them?” 
allus 


busts ‘em mostly when I stumps my toes on 


‘*'Take ’em home an’ 


‘em. They won't no other feller git hurt 


on these rocks, ’tain’t likely.” 


This was practical philanthropy, if a trifle 
crude. 

‘*What are you doing with that shrub 
Charley ?” 

‘That ain’t no s’rub,” said the piping 


(Datura 


Emmer- 


weed. 


An't 


lhat’s 


‘*Mammy an’ 


voice. jimson 


sframonitum.) 


line uses it fur rheumatiz, an’ makes tea 
outen the leaves fur asmy. The niggers 
tole us about it. Mighty smart some 


too, I reckon.’ 


them niggers is, 


rreat many negroes In your 


1, Charley, have you not?” 


ne ighbort ood, 


‘* They’s a right smart chance of ’em over 


yander in Stump Town. hey don’t many 


ot ‘em cit down our way, thor J h. Reé ( kon 


ain’t no account, nohow, 
‘© And who is 
‘* Why, Abe, he’s my big brother. He’s 
Abe 1S. 


Baptis’ pre 


a mighty good feller, Kin drink 


more whisky A a acher, an’ 
licked aten acre lot full o’ ab’litionists onct.” 
Very 


of the 


evidently my milky Mercury was 
one unreconstructed. He was in an 


talkative humor, too, that evenin 


Generally our conversation consisted of 
‘* Hello, Charley !” ar 


comical gleam in the pathetic eyes. 


iIswered 
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We became better acquainted with the 


Langstons after awhile. I missed a certain 


half worn-out suit of winter clothing as the 
fall came on, and taxed Nell with their dis- 


man. She confessed 


position to the rag 


It transpired that my garments had 
gone to adorn the warlike person of the re- 


Nay, 


confessed 


yle Abe Langston. more, this 


treasonable little Samaritan that 
unknown to me, her lawful lord and master, 


she had all but supported the Langston fam- 
ily during that entire summer. 


I made a row about it. What 


man would not? But, I do not think my 
wife lost anything in my eyes by her char- 
ity I only stipulated that I should accom- 
pany her on her next visit to the Langston 


We went over to the shanty—for it was 


Sunday afternoon follow- 


little els n the 
ing Nell’s confes 
\ washed out, faded lk 


King, OVerworked 


woman, clad in dingy calico, admitted ust 


the dirty kitchen. ‘There was but one other 
room il this another woman, the 
seem! ( nterpart | I ne who admit- 


hind the Ken stove my 


iend Charley sat 


upon the wood box, regarding us intently. 


husband; Mrs. Langston, ” 


‘*'This is my 
Nell said, in het 


God \'mighty 


sweet, soft voice. 


1eSS al 


’ thank you, sir, 


an’ her,” the woman said. ‘I never kin 
never in this world.” ‘There was a strang 
drawling pathos in the voice, not unlike 
Charley’s. 

! set the basket of food we had brought 
upon a ri y table—the woman only look- 


{ 


ing her thanks, while she dusted a couple of 


g¢ rather awk- 


ward. I suppose th | dispensers of char- 


ity have similar sensations in the presence of 


recipients of their good will. 
here was a noise of stumbling in the 
yard, and a large man in the last stages of 


intoxication reeled through the kitchen into 
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1 inner room. Never until I saw Abe and, r me at least, 


Lang 


ston did I realize how large an idea Nell n¢gston Gwellll 


dof my physical proportions. His whol r 
ke-up was irresistibly comical—terribly — to 1 her troubles f 
tiful. We heard him subside upon the e\ \\ ver 
r—and only the mother’s broken sobbing 
Ke the stillne SS. very l 
‘This here is the curs l | I snc I ( Nell ci 
id. ‘*May you an’ y never know 
t it is to see yer f comin’ home a!’ she 
that there rl nay 1 son 
Nell, thinking of the ¢ boy sleeping |! é nitent 
home in his white cri gan to cry Si- H 1 admit, but 
Vy. I proposed ani } late de I ré ( \ tny 
Don’t go yit, si t yoman ( 
| S$ a Sigi tur sore eye Ct Vo two M Why ( 
in’ there so cosy lik Hi illus t yo rse ! 
1 he’s like that ing evik ly, t me i 
feared ma » had \ ith y i 
come 1 af ig fur re 
yourn l I il a se ( d I was 
you two a setth me of th S 
when m«¢ B iy ole 1 ct y 
lust tarted oO I drink l 1 
re! } t ( ? S } \ \ ; 
g an worl fol We ha | ! inis« ces ( 
vers in day rm I i it f 
e air? her . t a toucl f ry 
ing e tne ot SI ner l ( | Vi 
| ingest \\ \ g | I l ( ( 
1 Barton ¢ nty e | col 
the niggers was in tat ' [ ! car 
hem soldiers t eV thing hic es W ing 
s left Ben, he inki ( ning s 
somehow I did: o heart ! 
in’ no more, an’ thi nt fror au g it ovel 
SS bad to wWuss i S he SCs ( ( Wwornl l 
I iSSII ne I y ketcne | I Cll eine 
n the sneri ( t \ tak Ne \ og 
Jefferson City [ see hin S \ I 
no more eve ing i re 
s was fairly wailing d Nell was ( ! 
¢ In company \s | chly n 
UT ¢ St | lImmedal ely Sserted my ] 1d ») OT lit 
thority, and de a_ hasty cul position of st 
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inal exit from the 


deuce she wanted 
r,”’ I growled that 

rtles at In- 
crow! being post- 


‘very seri- 


qi rie 


endid trading 


Nell, 
to make 
You 


you said | 


onn Sala 
\ u Wisn 
> 


re know 


would 


SI! 
— 
( nestic Whilri- 
y good cigar had 
} lr] rr ne 
ipiess prisonel 
lan and an e@x- 
If my boynood and 


Langston 


family 
ave to tell, 
drunkenness, 
uw, are a 
Ct The lizards 
even 
th circles 


rt of the 


8 tne rigorous 
trifle severe on 
constitution. She 
ynly ‘ nae k- 
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re \ r, ¢ ing f rock ledg 
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t LV ot t I ! l 
run but fe rock 
lee sinking thet I rching 
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And 


breath of the 


mass of sand, and soda, and cactus! 


how sweetly gentle is the 


wilderness as the storm dies away moaning 


distant mountains. 


in the 


, 1 1 
1 thor ¢} 
| nave said that tl 


an oddity, this tank-keep- 


ight 


1c tank-keeper en 
ened me. He was 
er. Nominally under my orders, he knew 
his duties so well that no ordering was ever 
necessary. He was a tall man, grave and 


silent, but not sullen. He loved the chil- 


hour in fair weather. For the rest, he treat 
d Nell and me with grave, natural cour- 
tesy, Dut was never to De Seer tutside the 
tank-house when atrain was in. He seemed 


yked nearly 


irs younger. 


His speech, 


intervals he spoke, had that pe- 


culiarly plaintive musical intonation com- 


mon to natives of the Missouri valley. 


My enlight 


about in this way : 


‘nmment as to th 


monument 


We sat abaut our little stove in silence, 
awe-stricken by the howling fury of the 
storm. ‘lhe tank-keeper was in a corner 


apart, Willie, our youngest, cuddled down 


scared face in the 
It was wonderful how our 
children loved this bearded giant. The man 


and into his eyes there came the look 


Ss of one who gazes into an eternity of sul- 
. 
tering t and tutur ~~) irly enough, 
is intive voice seemed to chord a 


inger It was as though voice of the 
storm had been humanized. We listened, 
Imost fearing to inter is unusual 
quacity 

‘Yo me th’ other d vho put up 


ef I do, it'll make me feel lighter in 
yer touching the « is fore-finget 
zhtly to his breast. ‘‘It’s nigh on seven year 


», that I done it. Ye see, it was this way 


back to the beginnin’. I 


was born in County, Missoury, an’ 
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strange history —but confidentially between 


you and me, she did not so much as hint 


such a suggestion to me. 


After that nig storm, of 


course, 
interest in Lang- 


ston. For my part, saw him mov- 


} ! 


ing slowly and methodically about his labors 


that a feeling of pity and of sympathy did 


not run through my thoughts. 


ow iW ul must LAV’ 
H f t | 


f that father mother when their 


and 
darling was not to be found on that fearful 


night! What was the grasping pain at the 


1 


mother’s heart, which denied her tears, leav- 


ing only the power to moan like a stricken 


Who can portray the 


when he found his babe dead ot 


animal! father’s deep 


his play, perhaps, prattling to himself. 
Perhaps a swift lizard or a shining pebble 
hac llured him. Laughing, he ran on. 
There is nothing so very terrible in this 
hard white sand and _ the solt blue sky 
ibove him here he i¢ 1 shady 
grove and a cool lake in its bosom. It 
will be royal fun to paddle his bare feet in 
the limpid water.  Farthe nd farther the 
lluring lake leads him. Then it vanishes 
| ving I na him y ragge< -looking 
tree cactus. On and on lhe day darkens 
rapidly, and hunger overtakes him. Sink 
ing ul on the sane the | S sobs out 
ll the anguish that the mother woul lve 
her very life to assuag Something brushes 
him in the dark S \rising in terror, 
he taggers aimlessly i the night 
Fatigue conquers feat nad he sleeps Ih 
irm sun awake! nl (on nda on, stag 
rering we kly o1 nis 1 icgs, ¢€ ich 
om t taking Im iar ( ne lartner 
nd farther from his friends. Wate 
ers. lakes, as, oceans oft Water are 
before him, yet always out of reach 
He knows nothing, see nothing, hears 
ing ft the awful wilderness around 
Perhay his parched lips can no 
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longer utter their pitiful cry: ‘I want my 


mamma!” Only a blind instinct tells him 
that he must go on and on. How should a 
baby know that coyotes and ominous buz- 
zards were following him stealthily?  Per- 
haps even for a third day the child wan- 
dered on, suffering tortures indescribable. 


Now 


water gushing 


he sees before him a stream of clear 


from a rock. Afar off he 
even imagines that he can hear the musi 
oh, 


of its running. He crawls toward it 


so feebly. His little hand put forward feels 
the grateful coolness. ‘hen the baby head 
falls forward, and the weak body perishes 


almost within the grasp of salvation. 


Fora while after recounting to us his sad 
story, Langston seemed to grow just a, shade 
Nell’s_ kindly 


sympathy could do very little to lighten the 


more cheerful. But even 


gloom that hung about the man’s soul. 
He grew visibly paler as winter came on 
work. 


absolute ly 


seeming less and less inclined to 


foward Christmas it became 
necessary to employ anew tank-keeper. A 
resignation anda requisition at headquar- 


ters speedily brought usaman. On the first 


day of January following, Langston kept his 
bed—nor did he ever rise from it. There 
was nothing apparently wrong with the man, 
and yet he was fading before our eyes. 

doctor from 


had down a 


\ngeles. He 


aske d ne 


Of course we 


Ios examined the patient, 
trouble 


I told 


pitiful story as was 


looked wise, and what 
was preying upon I.angston’s mind. 
the 


him as much of 


necessary, and concluded by asking: 
‘‘What is the matter, doctor ?” 

is dying of a broken heart.” 
‘Can nothing be done ?’ 
‘Well, no. Not beyond 

hours easy as that is. 

count upon Nell to 


Chen the 


I'll tell you,” he said. ‘*The man 


making his last 


*) 
possible a 


Of course we could 
lo tl 1 I said whined 
dao that, and Said So. medical 
man took his fee and his departure. 


Ina very few days the end came. We 
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buried him close to the spring in the rock 
and to Nell’s pitying heart, in the main, 


belongs the credit of the monument at 


9 


Langston’s. After all, it is only a plain 
shaft of pure white marble from one of the 
Company’s quarries in Arizona. 


S. N. Sheridan, Jr. 


AMONG ‘THE IRRIGATORS OF FRESNO. 


It is difficult, if not impossible, for stran- 
gers to understand the variety of scenery 
and industries in Californi Even old resi- 
dents fail to comprehend the curious way in 
which the soils, climates, and resources that 
would be sufficient for a continent, are in- 
termingled in this State [ have seen ripe 
bananas growing in the gardens of Los An- 


} 


eles ; I have gathered dates from the Wolfs- 


kill trees in Solano, and away north in 
Shasta choice Oranges trom seedling trees 
planted by the miners of ’52. In the valleys 
of California a difference of a few miles in 
distance, or a few feet in height, often en- 
tirely changes the character of the crops, o1 
materially varies the amount of rainfall. 
Italy, Switzerland, and France, combined, 
lo not present a greater variety of surface 
and of products than is exhibited in the 
eight hundred miles of latitude over which 
this State extends. 

The conclusion from long and careful 
study of California’s resources, is that a pro- 
cess of grouping and classifying a large num- 
ber of important industries is now going on 
throughout the whole region. Each of the 
industries for which the State is or is to be 
famous, will settle about the points best 
uited to its greatest development. County 


lines may be disregarded, and the more 


comprehensive commercial term of ‘‘district” 


vill come into use to define various regions 
devoted chiefly to some one industry. There 
will be not only the dairy districts, the wine 


districts, the orange districts, the raisin dis- 





tricts, but also the apricot, the pear, and 


prune districts. 


has districts that depend altogether upon 
the natural rainfall; and districts that sup- 
lement the rainfall by resort to irrigation. 


Ihe scientific use of every possible supply 


iv 
i 


of water is one of the secrets of the extraor- 
dinary growth now manifest in Southern 
California; there, the mercantile value of 
water is fully appreciated, and hence is de- 
veloped to a point where each stream has 
almost as great a value as if its drops were 
liquid silver. When capitalists are willing 
and anxious to lay iron water-pipes for miles, 
as those at Rosamond on the Mojave desert, 


1 
i 


he waste, it shows what water, 


¢ 
t 


5 ] . 
to reciaim 


land, and sunlight in combination are worth. 
There is no part of the Pacific Coast so 


well adapted to irrigation works on a grand 
scale as the extensive plains lying contiguous 
to the Sierras, whose abundant water supply, 
to a great extent, goes to waste t prese nt— 
the territory now irrigated forming but a 
small portion of the tributary surface. Kern, 
Tulare, Fresno, Merced, Stanislaus, San 


Joaquin, and northward to old Shasta, are 


all counties whose natural fertility is being 


greatly assisted by the use of water from the 


The raisin-grower who depends wholly 


upon water ditches differs so greatly from 
the wheat-farmer, or the cattle-owner, that 
he almost needs a different classification 
among men. He lives on broad, level 


= 


4) 
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rivers, in 


many cases, 
uld otherwise waste 
hs and marshes—and 


has 


egetables, or other 
of half-starved flocks 
years, this 
hed many times 
le vine- 
ds only that time ago. 


ivated, vine It evens istot residents of the irrigated 
ir im- ) of State if some enchantment 
er drier ed them My experience through- 
garden thrive magni t Fresno region 
e condition t \ ind example of what irrigation prom- 
ils of Fresno _ ist do for entire San Joaquin basin 
t 1 ! vho are most surprised 
rigator, the results of irrig 1 are the irrigators 
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little waste. Men _ region, attest the value of small compact hold- 
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one. I should add that | 
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The well known Fresno Colony occupies 


1 Colony 


| aa Cx yseven; S¢ al ny 
, ; , . ies 
rl ry t town of Fresno and one near 
King g 

| yf colony system, on rich 

; of pretty uniform quality, is that a 
oT r of towns spring distributed 
\ o ritory I ( nunity of 
t ll not go far for its 
m i cial ¢ I Bere i, Ma- 
det MM ; Fowler, Selma, and 
Ki re all 1 eX ] f towns 
cn Vy t irrigators, and Dy 

i s. Noo can say how 

y 1 n 1d to five 


is ‘ lem Holland 

I | S st l } neans 

ves, Mm j vns, and SevVv- 

( ( ) ( l l tn t rit ry 

Moja d Stockton-—an expanse 

f level country two hundred miles long and 

wide. fowns such as 

re \ I son VY over nv thot S 1d 

i ( ined only a few sh iesten 
\ ~ 

o h of t r San 

10st lly to the 

l g rs, ( l b VU be 
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Freight shipments via the Southern Pacific 


R. R. Co., during 1884, ’85, and ’86, in 


pounds, from the counties named below: 


From 
Daulton.... 
Herberts . 
Raymond.. 
Minturn.... 
Berenda Je. 
Madera.... 
Borden..... 
James Sw’ch 
Mus atel. 
Fresno. .... 
Malaga..... 
Fowler esee 
Selma 


Kingsburg. 


Totals, . : 


Traver .... 
( ross ( ‘ret k. 
Goshen. 


FRESNO COUNTY 


1884 





, 160 
5,540,400 
Ls D>, 70 
34.053,980 
14.250 
1454, 180 
14,198,610 11,.692.680 
11,925,960 15,129,150 
15.095 500 100,233.660 
FULARE COUNTY 
12? 514,290 PO. 994, 990 
5,164,410 nO 
27,459,440 20)! 0 


oo ae 
Tulare..... 
Tokay.... 

Lipton 
Pixley 
A lila. 
Hanford 
Armona 
Lem ore 
Heink n 
Lillis... 
Huron 





3,314 610 
36,081,810 
1,649,020 
13,870,200 


y 


130 
30,416,130 
$8,245,170 
7,916,990 


5.003, 060 107.460 






39 476.330 3.675.000 
oie 135,410 
8.182.310 11.680.870 


140.000 0.000 


8.919 O80 


IS86 


227,670 
240.000 
607,790 
2.469, 
? 002 S30 
33,426,720 
7,869,750 


1,000 


HOO 


OOO 
441,250 
93. 416,570 
? OOUB70 


Lu 





19.038 
39,927 


28,448,270 


192. $56,330 
£4,555,7 10 
$?7 8.650 


10.540.760 


3.719.120 
OLSO3710 
9 704.670 
2 O23. 700 


hy O40 
Totals 63,568,460 149,057,540 278,624,600 
KERN COUNTY 
Delano. $ S86.240 00 O90 19 S40 
Pos 72 i) 1402080 ~1O S40 
Lerdo $21,040 1,453,750 oe 450 
Sumner ri 0 TS2.000 5° 530 
Wade... 604 ) a 
Pampa 470 PPS S50 PSO PIO 
Caliente 150.900 10 PTS PRO 
Bealville ? mM) IS. 600 ? 740 
i eng te go 
K eene SS OSO } i) 11.690 
(juard... OPo0 31 m0) OS 590 
Teha hapi ry O70 ‘ Orn S 451.010 
(Cameron ( 1) 713,160 19 10 
MI nave 1a 1{ } =] ti) SASH LOO 
Rosamond 13.410 
lotals 9.601 ) 825.980 1 744.520 
In these tables it should be noticed t t 
while all the shipmen ire not results 
. , . 
of irrigation mucn gral ive stock be- 


ing produced without this agency, especially 











[June 


in the counties of Tulare and Kern—yet it 
is where irrigation has become most general, 
as in Fresno County, that we find the most 
rapid increase. Fresno, with extensive ir- 
rigation, doubles her shipmentsin two years, 
while Tulare, with less attention to irrigation, 
falls over twenty-five per cent behind her, 
even in a year of unusual rain-fall, and Kern 
County, with comparatively little irrigation, 

But 
not 


scarcely holds her own. the full sig- 


nificance of results is seen in these 


figures ; it is found only in the vastly in- 
creased valuation of the products of irrigated 
lands. While the grain and live stock of 
the un-irrigated counties are worth only from 
one to three cents per pound, the raisins, 
wines, and orchard fruits of the irrigated 
lands of Fresno, of which about 10,000,000 


pounds were shipped last year, were worth 


from ten to twenty-five cents a pound. And 


it is this vast increase of the worth of the 
produc ts, added to the vast increase of 
amount raised per acre, that gives this en- 


tire matter of irrigation its great significance 
and promise in the industries of the State. 

Perhaps the most pleasant thing about the 
irrigators, on the level fruit 


and vine lands I have been describing, is the 


home of the 


immense bodies of timber, upland 


fact tnat 


and mountains, lie within reach of their va- 


cation footsteps. Lhe eastern part of 


magnificent 


Fresno County contains such 
as Mount Whitney, Mount Goddard, 
and Mount Lyell, and the sources of King’s 
River and the San 


of 


in the gla- 
Here 


in heights, are 


Joaquin are 
Alps of Amé 


towering mounta 


ciers these rica. 


among the 


dense forests, swift water, pure, cold, 


invigorating, game, trout, new species of 


ent for thousandsof 


The timber belt is sixty-five miles long 


and twenty miles wide, covered with sugar 
pine, yellow pine, cedar, and fir of the most 
luxuriant growth Halt million dollars 
worth of lumber was cut from this region 
last year. ‘The timber belt is estimated to 
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contain 1,600,000,000 feet of marketable ravine to ravine, and range to range, into 
lumber. It is already needed on the plains, — the rivers below, and across the well culti- 
and the region will probably be tapped by a_ vated fields of Kern, Fresno, or Tulare. At 
branch railroad before long. Some six |] he w vater has done its work, 
thousand feet above the sea level are the has moistene¢ the lands once 
famous Fresno Big Tree groves, the finest desert, and converted them into prosper- 
in the State, both as regards the number of ous and beautiful homes. ‘The logical con- 
the trees, and the size of the best specimens. clusion from this is that all the melted snows 
There are several hundred trees, which of the Sierra will ultimately find their way 
range in circumference from fifty to one from surface canals into the soil, and from 
hundred feet. ‘* General Grant,” the lar- the il i reround channels, to be 
gest one in the State, is one hundred and ured into t in river by surface and 
forty-four feet in circumference, a giant of sub-drainage « hardly diminished in 
the primeval forest. Trees that are sup- quantity. ‘The pr le changes in the cli- 
posed to be twelve hundred years old, aren f the irrig belt of Central California 
growing upon the fallen trunks of yet older that universal tree planting may produce, 
trees, whose wood is still sound. offer too ’ for consideration in 
It would be a pleasant thing to followthe the closing paragraph of an article; but 
trickling stream from under the Whitney they are ll worth the study of future 
glacier, under pine, cedar, and oak, from writer George £. Freeman, 
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she really cared for 


not women sometimes take Strat 


} ” } ’ + + 
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erful to arot ] ib 
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rough life enough, but it w 


hardship, without cr ty or 
men toward each other Uh 
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with mutual spirit of kindness, ar 


lanc the scene set r 
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he doomed man. Did 


The Puntacooset Colony. 


fancies ? 


smile of amused perceptio 


erness of I thought—then, perhaps, 
uily tasks See here Grace; I hav n 
realy l Ing to talk to you ) 
t ce thought it would be m 
} + ro | 

s of | perhaps, to wait until yo 
g be in San Francisco. May 
\ re ibout it when I get to San Fr 


n 
tl 


Grace! \re you! 


fl 


yy rHpout 


Set have gained courag t least 
( I toget r suc Tew ¢ is] ( ad we 
r ( n, expressing everything, in 
y \ tually saying nothing tor a ¢ 
veryw believed, though, not only for 
nt but afterwards, when he cam 
ver, tha had expressed 
clearness, conciseness im 
I quence 
! Should she provok 
: or ind affect to remain ignor 
meaning, and so once mor 
t l = ) Sn fr 
| Yes, Walt. VW ve 
Francisco, you can-—« Say 
you wisl 
| Ing up SIVI\ l 
watched his color com 
face showing responsive tints 
I ing 1 each other’s eyes, t 
sti vas settled between tl 
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began to comprehend his meaning, a slight 


i kered across 


in crime her face. Was his jealous nature still as 
f faith  serting itself? Should she again, as a few 
nder their days ago, tease him into renewed wildness 
mistortune and despair ? 

I rhap Why, listen to me, Walt She sa 
(nd then, holding out the olive yran it last, and 
vi vhicl resolutely driving from her heart every 
temptation to co r\ ‘Can you really 

ine ve sO blinded as t ieve that for an il 

stant I could have thought cared abot 
t i that miserable, wretched man, who never 

fice came near me without causing me to shu 

i | der, but whose terrib ( r I cannot 


lly in earnest ? 


n is I 5S 

+o) 1 + * . 
taik tO y 

1S¢ 3 

eemed 
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‘Now go, Walt, and do what you can 
o save that poor man. For my sake, you 
7 ” 

KNOW. 

‘¢ Ves, 


I am not jealous any more.” And, moved 


for vour sake, Grace. You see 
her 


But 


ith sudden access of « ourage, he took 
nd and lovingly stooped toward her. 


laughingly drew back. 


‘Not now, Walt 


aid every thing tome 


not yet. Not until you 


oan I ran iS¢ oO, 


f 


KNOW. 


And so. suddenly losing his courage 
call for he had already gone further than 
had ever anticipated he coul he feebly 
d her laugh and left her Wondering 
strode over the plal how he ha 
er dal d to sp ik oO iS ] inly is he nac 
vet. now that it was done, wondering 
ad that it Was y l ling hime 
times witl t ( whether he 
( de LS ¢ nt hg i l aay wh n 
came to talk to Judge Markham uj} yn the 
- a little mystified with the 1 that 
I Ss lt was 1 dareamMm ( that ny 
l he might W ke l to the area 
ity of nothing | having happened 
stumbled on toward the camp. Not 
ite ted all hi culties when, 
» to the end of his route, he found 
t camp-fire of Colonel Rollock, 
e outskirts of a little g1 », of which 
Colonel himself was the prominent 
H ( V1 T nat rmly yracead 
his i t ri ing care 
his si i ent iness for 
r oratory l I I Cast 
il vhile he « \ stened to 
running commentary of argument ant 
n that lowed on about hil Thus 
he could not fail of being recog- 
eV ta careless glance as a man ol 
influen« ough it might not have 
sy to tell exactly why. His figure 
Kn IS eyes clear, his fore head 


expansive, his mouth firm-set 


| decisive: yet certainly there were other 
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men to be met with whose conflict with the 


world had stamped them, in greater degree, 
perhaps, with the same attributes of feature 
and expression. Possibly it might have 
been the nature of his dress that helped 


since in that he was most scrupulously 


him 


neat, not without some regard for the pic- 
turesque, in forcible contrast with the usual 


display of others about him. Most of the 
miners carried their rags and discolorations 


at disguise or concealment, 


without attempt 


! even with a sort of wild enjoyment, as 
t g se were the patents of social free- 
dom ile even Judge Markham, who 
Si dt intain a careful attention and 
pro] ty in the matter of costume, displayed 
S thi f the remains of an Eastern and 
civill ir, a little at variance with those 
\ f less ctive in the creation 
of i im ssion than were the 

( y shi lack pistol-belt 

( d Pan . of the Colonel But 
\ r it cam irom tace or torm, ol 
dres ll together, it is certain that 
\ vel ne went the Colonel seemed 
n ced out as a natural repository for con- 
fi ce. and in any disturbance was with a 
S I mous cclaim selected as the 

instrument of the public will. 

Even here that flattering destiny attended 
him : for though at the time of the arrest, 
he had appeared upon the scene late, at once 

ned to inspire general trustfulness 
i i ity to express and carry out the 
common interests: and now, without any 
for i vent or election, stood in 
nter of the group, the acknowledged 

ge a master of the occasion. 

[he group was not a large one. Chere 


were perhaps el sht or ten men In all, among 
whom were Judge Markham,Abel Henshaw, 
were a few 
being recognized in a greater 
or less degree as leading spirits of the 
Canon, felt that they had authority to be 
central coun- 


: . 3 . 
present at that acknowledged 


cil. [The company remained a small one, 
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and, with some dignity and thoughtfulness, 
discussed the weighty matter of the dispo- 


sition of the culprit. For, though this was 


not the trial, and though it had been deter- 
mined that the trial shoul ke place the 
next day and be attended with scrupulous 
fairness and all the ceremony the nature of 


the case would allow, it could not but be 


criminal had 


. , 

perceived tn Inasnmiué Ss 

.™ = nawntes himself. ther could be 

alreaagy COMmMMILca Mmseir, Che;°re id ft 
1 

no question al tt verdict a that, In 


7 k to int, Judge Mark- 
ham,” said the Ce el d yet you speak 
as a lawy t r tl ne acquainted 
with the ri ts ane ities Ol 1 po] ila- 
tion like our Yi vee » lately in 
the East, y S i no s you will 
look Y rs W er ey You 
say that w veno ty inlaw to take this 
man s lite d that 1 y eve e should 
not ta 1] < lor ner that 
{ Cit } I Vy tor It 1s t a thing 
to be thougl f or we Is not that 
your line i argumentr 

Exactly, ¢ ! R Ck Nor do I] 
see how you ca id giving way to 1 
Oniyv o1 [ go ie | Ure that the 
nec Ul ot t ( try nay made l 
higher law, and one w der certain cir- 
cumstances jy \ I nl What 
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overtake wi e pl in his possession ? 
He has hi nstitutl g ell as 
1y other yet you 
shoot hi the Why do you not 
rather In 1 him f ve Or SIX years? 
Be el vi availal rison 
l l | ( tore y 1 
ri n of his « l rig ! 
\ f e oO i i 
Now I l l 
to r ft ier civill $ is Indian 
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ished, probably for a similar offense, by the 
loss of his ears. He will not heed the 
warning, and does the same thing again. 
What, then, shall be done? Where are 
your State prisons? And, in lieu of them, 
must we let him go? By the same rule, you 
must then release any one who commits any 
crime that in more settled communities is 
not known as acrime unto death; and where 
then, in a little while, would be your per- 
sonal safety—yes, the safety of your child, 
Judge Markham?” 

‘¢ But still-——” 

** Look upon it in another light, Judge. 
In the East, you punish a man who forges a 
twenty-dollar check more severely than him 
who takes a twenty-dollar bill from off a 
counter. And why? Because the former 
crime can be more easily committed, and 
therefore must be attended with greater 
severities for its prevention. Now then, 
theft is an easy matter here, and hence the 
punishment of it must be more severe to act 
asa determent. We have no iron safes for 
our gold, nor stables for our horses and 
mules.” 

‘“There may be some reason in what you 
say, Colonel; but yet not enough to con- 
vince me, at least in the present matter. I 
have no especial reason to care for this man; 
and yet, as I do not like to see a life taken 
illegally, I must try to save him. Since, 
then, I fail to convince you, I must try an- 
other course. I was about to leave for San 
Francisco to-morrow noon, but now I will 
remain over. I will attend at what you call 
his trial, and will argue in his behalf. If 
that is insufficient, I will be present even at 
the place of execution, ap] 


I | peal to the people, 


and—— 
‘No, no; don’t do that Judge,” inter- 
rupted the Colonel, laying his hand upon 
the other’s arm. ‘‘I don’t mean, you will 
understand, to keep you away for the pur- 
pose of insuring the fellow’s death. I don’t 


want the responsibility of contriving that. 


I stand here as the exponent of the people’s 
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will, and if they say he should be hanged, I 
can’t but agree with them that it should be 


done. On the other hand, if they say ‘Let 


him go,’ I will cheerfully assent. I merely 


now give you the hint to keep aloof, so that 
your ideas may have fair play. Stay away, 
and it may be possible that at the last mo- 
ment the miners will take compassion and 


let the wretch go free. I have known it 


happen, though not often. Interfere, and 


his doom is St aled.”’ 
‘*And why?” 
‘Because you are known to be a lawyer. 

Men here are distrustful of the law and its 

they are 


wisely 
Many of these 


agents. I do not say that 


so. I simply state a fact. 


miners have been ruined by the law, as ad- 


} 


ministered by corrupt practitioners, and 


they now dread it asa pestilence, and will 


have none of it if they can help it. Others 


have not had much to do with the law per- 
sonally, but they believe it to be an instru- 


ment made up of delays, extortions, appeals, 
and exactions, and have 


they, too, will 


none of it. Stay away, therefore, and trust 
to the only chance—-the possible awakening 


pity of a crowd. If they see you interfering, 


1} 
arouse all 


it will their fierce sentiment of 

position to the chance of any application 
of that old system which they have so learned 
to dread as one of injustice and oppression; 
and then no power on earth can save the 
Why, Judge Markham, there is no 


lo more 


man. 
one in the whole mine who cannot ¢ 


for him than you can. Our friend here, 


Redfern, could do more than you, for he is 
known by the miners more intimately as one 


of themselves; and they somehow feel that 


in his bad luck of today he has some claim 
upon their sympathy, and they might take a 
notion to gratify him when they would not 
even listen to you.” 

‘*T don’t know as to that, exactly,’ Red- 
fern here broke in, somewhat to the aston- 
ishment of the Colonel, who had evidently 
not expected the argument to be taken up in 


that quarter. ‘‘I wouldn’t think of putting 
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forward my own bad luck as a reason for 
being listened to; but for all that, I have 
come here to try and save the man. Can I 
say a very few words, Colonel ?” 

** Certainly, Mark. Every one here has 
the right to speak.” 

‘*T said, Colonel, that I would not think 
of asking anything from the mine because of 
my own bad luck in selling out for so little, 
and Ohio’s Pride immediately getting the re- 
ward of all my hard work. If by mention- 
ing it, though, I might get through sympathy 
But all 


that, of course, has nothing to do with the 


what I wanted, I would not forbear. 


case. It’s the pure right and wrong of it 
that I would say a little about, if you will 
let me.” 


Warming up with his feelings, Redfern 


continued for some minutes pleading his 


cause before that little group; not saying 
any thing additional in the way of new ar- 
gument, indeed, but, after the manner of 
an uncultivated mind, repeating over and 
over again the same sequence of thought in 
somewhat different words. Yet even in this 
he gained some effect; for as he went on 
and gradually felt the hesitation with which 
he had commenced disappear, his words 
came more fluently and with almost impas- 
sioned energy, and with something of an 
earnest affection for the culprit in whose be- 
half he pleaded. 

As he went on, expressions of sympathetic 
interest came out here and there, and hard 
features seemed to soften, as with some long 


looked 


stealthily around at the others, as though to 


unfelt emotion, and one or two 
read how they were impressed with the 
scene, ready to yield if the common feeling 
would allow it. 

But for a minute or two only; Colonel 
Rollock—the real arbiter in the matter— 
showed no signs of relenting; his face grad- 
ually assuming a more severe expression than 
before, as though he were simply wearied of 
hearing a repetition of arguments that car- 


ried no weight with them, and consequently 
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could produce no 





said. ‘*‘There is one thing more that I 
must tell you, Colonel, though it hurts me 
to do so, and I would have liked not to be 
obliged to mention it. Come a little one 
side—here.—The fact is, Colonel,” he con- 


tinued, almost in a whisper ‘‘you should 


yourself know something about this man. 
He is Bartley Preston—the son of old Pres- 


ton the postmaster. You remember that | 


‘The deus he is!” th Colonel cried; 
and almost immediately his face began to 
d iraness. 

It is singular how little will sometimes in- 
most stubborn man towards a 
change ; to the modification or even the re- 

} 


versal of udgment that he has believed so 


firmly founded upon some immutable law of 
{ | te] It } 
justi : ») seem solutely unalterable. 


‘‘You really mean to tell me”’—and the 


Colonel gave a long, subdued whistle. ‘‘If 
you had only let me know about this be- 


fore See her Henshaw ! I want you.” 

‘‘We must consult a littte together, Hen- 
haw,” said t Colonel, now in his turn 
speaking in a whisper. ‘‘A queer thing has 
come up in this matter. ‘That fellow—the 
horse-stealer, you know—is a Puntacooset 
man, and little Ruth Preston’s brother. 
Mark hopes some day, you know, to marry 


it seems, 


and was ght to have died long ago, only 
he didn S 1 men never do, I suppose; 
but always turn up aguiin at the wrong mo- 


ment. But here is the mischief of it. We 
untacooset man, can we? The 
race to the town and allthat, you know; 
rs ] " h . Ls , lw x _ ] } _ m4 
fet alone Now Is lamuy would feel about It. 


And our little colony here has gone along so 


juictly until now, and we are to disperse 
tomorrow, and we will hardly like to leave 


the memory of a tragedy hanging over us, 
in the end. And then, you see, some one 


would be sure to tell about it at home—such 


things are never entirely kept back—and 











1887.] 


when we get home ourselves, as any day we 
may, we should be questioned as to how it 
all came about, and—Hang it, man! Haven't 
you anything to say ?” 

‘*T don’t want to give uy] 
Colonel.” 

«* And, of 


essary. The 


my gray pony, 


course, that wouldn’t be nec- 


fellow will be gl. 


d enough to 


ret off with such a small penalty as that. 


He will acknowledge your right to the pony 
will, if properly encouraged, repeat his 
not 


story that he bought it from a stranger, 


You will 


knowing 


jlea-—and that 


cept his eople 


1 
pon the whole you mav hav indged hit 
On tN n 7 uesnhhk I ve jucged nN m 


As to the pistol 


after 


shot- 
all. 


\nd really, that is more a matter between 


little too hastily. 


why, no harm was done there, 


yourself and himthan any oneelse. If you 


] % " } : 
qaont care take it to heart 


show that you 


that an angry man s ullet within an 


inch of your hat, I don’t know who else need 


do so. And all this being so, Henshaw, it 
seems to me that 


As the Colonel 


came rasping 


suddenly there 


across the plain the quick, 


sharp report of a single rifle; and as by 


imultaneous impulse, that whole group of 


started and gazed wildly in that one 
direction, striving to pierce the gathered 


gloom. It was no novelty, at any hour of 


the day or night, to hear the crack of fire- 


ns—so common a thing, indeed, that it 
seldom caused remark or notice; but now 
this single sound seemed to bring to all a 


sue, incomprehensible warning of 


sualincident. Thenasall stood speech- 

ss, listening for other sounds, there came 
wild cry, the hail of men to each other, 
the rapid rush from the b ers of the plain 
e central spot; anc following the 

nple, that little gro f n who stood 


in judgment, broke up and hurried thither. 


\t first, in the darkness and distance, 
nothing could be seen; but as they came 


nearer, a motionless figure lay upon the sod. 


A little crowd of men hurrying up from dif- 
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ferent directions had already gathered 


Chen from the nearest tent a small, white- 


clad figure glided swiftly to the spot, and 


sinking down upon the ground, lifted the 


wounded man’s head upon her lap, and with 


1 


her handkerchief wiped the pale lips and 


brow, in a vain attempt to do something 
that might prove of service. It was Grace, 
who felt that here was woman’s work, from 
should not shrink; a work which 
she could now undertake unhindered by any 
one, and free from fear of misconstruction 
or reproof. 

[hen came more men hurrying to the 
scene, an ever throng; 


increasing plain 


miners startled from their tents, one of whom 
still held in his hand the little Bible he had 
been reading, and alongside of him Ohio’s 
bottle 
from which, at the moment of the gun shot, 
he had been pouring out a fresh draught. 


Che Chir 


Pride, unconsciously grasping the 


aman, too, stood gazing wonder- 


lown, and at his side was Five-Ace 
flourishing his rifle excitedly over his 
head, in a paroxysm of dismay and fear that 
seemed for the instant to overpower every 
other emotion in the crowd and make him 
even more conspicuously than the wounded 
man the centre of all observation. 

‘You should not have put me upon guard 
‘the man wildly cried out. ‘* You 
would come of it. 


that | 


known what 
did not in- 

When ] 
+ } 


saw that he had got free and crawled under 


I call you all to witness 


tend to kill him, so help me God! 


the tent, and was running away, I fired only 


i1ten him and make him stop. I did 
not mean to hit him.” 


been more to your credit, 


the 


‘It would have 


if you #ad intended to hit him; then 
surely would you have done your duty,” 
remarked Colonel Rollock, speaking now 
with all his natural magisterial rigidity of 
tone. ‘* Since he was trying to escape, it 
was necessary that you should have killed 


him— if, indeed, he be really dead.” 





— ee ec 


Shek ee sia 
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With that, the Colonel stooped down, and 
placed his hand over the heart. Dead, in- 
deed! The bullet, whether by accident or 


not, had sped straight to the heart. ‘There 


was no other wound. And now, as one of 


the party brought a brand from the nearest 
fire and held it close down for a torch, they 
could see upon the dead man’s face a look 
they had never noticed before: with death, 
there had come a new life to the expression, 
as it were—or, rather, the old life of boy- 
hood, so long obscured by vicious indul- 
gence, had come back in all its purity, and 
driven off the later and debased traits of a 
fallen manhood. Gone, forever, the mean, 
cringing look: he lay gazing up at the sky, 
with a soft curl clustering around each 
temple. 

**Just as poor Ruth might have liked to 
see him—as she remembers him now, I sup- 
pose,” murmured Redfern, as he stooped 
over and dwelt upon the features. ‘‘You go 
on to the city tomorrow, Judge Markham ? 
Wait until noon, and I will go with you, on 
my way home. ‘There is nothing to keep 
me here now. Even if there were, the 
thought comes over me that I should not 
like to stay, digging around so heartless-like, 


with Ruth’s brother lying close at hand un- 


| THE 


der the turf. And the funeral, Judge—you 
will help me with that? For you see this is 
my affair, Colonel. No others should come 
in, only as I ask themto. He must be 
buried by me, carefully and kindly, forget- 
ting his—his errors. We will put him un- 
der yonder pine, where the shade will be 
over him, and where there is no gold, so 
that he will never be disturbed. Will some 
one lend me a knife ?” 

The Colonel ‘proffered his, drawing it, 
long and gleaming, from its sheath: and 
Mark, again stooping over, gently cut off one 
of the soft, fair curls, and wrapping it care- 
fully up, put it away. 

**T will give her that, Judge. I need not 
tell her how he died ; but I can say that I 
found and recognized him ; and that he is 
dead. Perhaps she will not ask to hearany 
more. If she does, it will do no harm if I 
make up some little story, to soften things. 
But it will be best that she should know, 
even now, for certain, that he is really dead 

and I know that she will be pleased to 
have the lock of hair. And as for myself, 
Judge, I know that I shall never cease to 
thank God that I kept my own integrity and 
manhood to the end !” 

Leonard Kip. 


END. } 


WHEN I-SHALL SLEEP. 


Life’s hours that speed so fast, 


Will bring the time when I shall sleep at last; 


When mortuary psalms 


Have dropped to silence, and the folded palms 


Lie on the pulseless breast, 


In the mute eloquence of boundless rest. 


But Nature speaks to me 


With such a pathos, grace, and majesty, 


I love to think a sense 


Of allits grandeur, bloom, and opulence, 
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And marvels manifold, 

May pie rce to me beneath the daisied mold. 
Haply to me might reach 

The silvery drip of dews; the warbled speech 
Of thrush, or jubilant lark 

On shimmering wings climbing the dewy dark, 
Ere young Aurora fills 

With lucent gold the chalice of the hills. 

The songs of dallying brooks 

Pearling their ways through ferns and mossy nooks, 
Perchance might steal to me, 

Chorused with anthems of the voiceful sea. 
I think I could but know 

When in their sumptuousness the violets blow; 
When lilies dower the air 

With odors rich as thought, and pure as prayer; 
And, clothed in vernal sheen, 

The dusky pines are tipped with daintier green;— 
Conscious when western skies 

Are tesselate with hues of Paradise; 
While, rich as with the glow 

Of fallen rainbows, bloom the vales below. 
And while through mutable years, 

From nebulous dust sweep on the new-born spheres, 
Earth’s glamour and its gold 

In panoramic loveliness unrolled, 
Shall curtain, tranced and deep, 

The strange, sweet rest that is not death, nor sleep. 


E. A. S. Page. 


A ROCKY MOUNTAIN RAMBLE. 


When it became known to their friends \nd one golden summer morning saw 
that Piscator and the Artist had planned to. the pair noisily jolting toward their goal, 
go camping, every one of the dear five hun- mounted on the high seat of a great ‘* prai- 
dred promptly arose with remarks. Some _ rie schooner,” reluctantly towed along, as 
there were to strongly disapprove and dis- it were, by a pair of lank and low-spirited 


suade; a larger number who would hint an _ old horses. 

amiable willingness to go with them: while ‘¢T’m so thankful that we’re married, 
all overwhelmed them with advice. They dear!” irrelevantly exclaimed the Artist. 
listened only to him who said; ‘*‘ Go to the ‘*Well, since you remind me of it, so 


paradise of Colorado—Estes Park.” am I.” 
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‘*T mean, particularly, because I can put 
my feet up.” 
little 


hl 


das! 


She complacently surveyed 
the stout boots a idaci yusly tilting 
against the yoard. 


«© And 


can light my old pipe.” He drew the pre- 


I mean more es] 


cious bit of brierwood and a handful of 
: *F ‘ 
loose tobacco from his pocket. 
Then he looked at the Artist in the ab- 
surd straw hat that, tied r her chin gip- 
sy-wise, protruded in front and rear like awn 


i 


ings over a shop window; with her short 


gray gown, and those fr and easy boots 


perched where surely no lady’s 


ever been before; andthe Artist gazed upon 
Piscator, in his disreputab] ld clothes and 
cowboy hat; and each laughe tt other 
till tears were in their ey 

Overhead glowed the beautiful Colorado 
sky, blue asa sapphire at th nith, mer- 
ging softly into the tender tint of the tur- 
quoise that blurred the outlines of the snowy 


+ 


range against the western horizon. Nearer 
loomed the foothills, vast billows of purple, 
and brown, and green, an 
far as the eye could see, seemed clothed in 
cloth of gold. 


| he bare 


fields were tawny with sun-dried 


grass, and acre upon acre of ripening grain 
undulated in shimmering waves of green and 


Tall su 


heads as they passed; wild marigold, Mexi- 





gold. 


( I pop] Coreo Ss ( ! wer ) 
in | ppl re l and 
+ + ] ‘ ' 
asters tangled themselves iotous rf 
sien by the wayside; and \ iothing 
lL | ‘ 
Could grow ind DIOSS l l ) \ 


born of ugliness, the « 
all the gold in Colora 
itself forth in flowers. 

Here and there they passed a ranch |} 


ind sometimes a field \ re, with mu 


bustle, the mowing machi was lay 


noisy 
ing low the wheat; or, per 
farmers wagon; and then the Artist would 
] lL, 


ver feet out of sight and sus 


demurely tuck 


tain herself with unsteady dignity on th 
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high seat until they had passed by. 


The 
farmer’s wife was generally with him in the 


wagon, and she always stared with grim as- 


tonishment at the young woman in the ec- 


centric headgear, while friendly greeting was 
exchanged between the men in the pleasant 
Western fashion. 

With a delightful sense of vagrancy, they 
journeyed along regardless of tim There 
was no hurry. And when they had come 
into the wild and beautiful St. Vrain Cafion, 
where every turn in the road reveals a scene 
to mak 


to stir an angler’s 


speckled prizes ll worth cooking Pis- 
cator had to d to their a/ 7 uppel 
over which thev lingered like children en- 
joying their first picnic. 

hey were prepared to pitch their tent 


wherever night might 


the long day of knocking about, it was pleas- 


» take them in. 


J 
J 


‘*We don’t have many | 
dubiously remarked the hostess, int: 
the Artist to her room. 
containing a bed ass 


like apartment 


of feathers, a stand, and a lam] 


whirring swarm of moth ! 


: ; ; 
dust-grimed guest, whi sank 

. 1] ] 1] , , t + * 

If you will kindly give us r, and towels, 
ind a wash-bowl.’ 

Bu he lady I thet t to be 


nut 


aught rashly committing herself to anything. 


she repeated reflectively \ fter a con- 
siderable paus sh idde s making 

general remark apropos of ing in par- 
ticular. ‘‘Most folks that come along jest 
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” the travelers bravely joked and laughed 


to the back stoop to wash up. 
teeth, struggling hard to 


is 


with chattering 


-to ‘wash up’ in our room,” 
‘ I 
the Mark l'apley philosophy, 


suavely retorted this unusual visitor. practise — the 
And it was evidently borne upon the while icy drops were trickling down each 
stess’ mind t la when they did red no | dripping from their eyelashes 
come along. wer titled to es like tears. 
pecial consideration, t ntly, as th It was well on toward noon when they 
travelers were ( torily chatting on the came upon the brow of the hill overlooking 
front doorsteps, s ( Nn ( n kistes Park, one ot the finest scenes Colora- 
Be vou used to in’ between sheets?” do has to offer the lover of nature.  ‘* Fair 
she ask Wi the 1 of manner at is a garden of the Lord,” the valley lies 
ty tod the « f Vere « Vere. fore the traveler, as he comes over the 
We a y ¢ ved Piseator hill ona bright summer day—all below glow- 
ntly ing in rich golden green, through which the 
S folks 5 folks that little river tor usly twists its way like an 
! ! , vy betwee embroidery of silver thread, whil 
blankets when the nights is chilly; so, “The mountain enfold 
i , a na In their wide sweep t lored landscape round, 
inks I, I'll ask, na ] al\ COMpo ane ups of giant kings in purple and gold, 
- : uu Ir} t guard en hanted gr und.’ ; 
) ( r best, and they Now, though the rain had ceased for the 
it l rsthatnight, time, the snowy range was shrouded in 
eit si ft intments lefta dense, gray clouds, and a veil of mist floated 
ir li y fell leep, ds over the erald lowland: but nothing could 
irre em fre r with waking. rob fair Estes Park of all her summer beau- 
\! W ‘fast awaited them! — ty, and the spirits of the travelers somewhat 
| re Wel 101 raspberries, with revives 
Cl ; < that 1 y on the rosy ‘We might go over to the hotel for din- 
d hi frosting on a cake. There ner,” suggested Piscator wistfully: but they 
t st browned t turn, ham, would do nothing of the kind, decided the 
d with the gold and white disks of Artist, full of vanity as well as vexation of 
egg ( iked pot: for which there irit because of her disheveled appearance. 
iore of the thick cream. Preserves Be sure and to Devil’s Gulch if you 
ew f two ki iscuits, cookies t tl had advised the mentor 
d-fashioned twisted doughnuts; to say who had sent them to the Park. 
s of t custard and lemon _ pies; So straight for Devil’s Gulch they went, 
ile s it should b coffee was tl hum \ bump, icross the stubble of a 
( vn of t fe Wi t must that new mown hay field; for they had asked 
groan on al xiving day! the visi- — directi of a man opportunely met, and 
ondered, as they proceeded on their found they could cut off several miles of the 
way by going across lots, fording the creek, 
\ misty gray sky promised rain; but the ind striking the trail on the other side. 


creek seems horribly high!” 


the body of the cried the artist nervously, as they neared 


c ( tne l In 114 
g eve i rm fell upon then the nk 
fury that mockeé the flimsy pro- ‘* Never mind; we may find a little fishing 
ction of ulsters and gossamers. Andthus just the same.” 


the long hours dragged wearily by, though With a flounder and splash, down they 
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went off the steep bank, the foaming current 


almost to the wagon bottom as it swayed 
along over the hidden rocks. 
‘*We might stop a minute an 


now, if you like,” with benevolent air sug- 


gested he whose hopes were fixed on trout, 
halting in mid-stream. 

**What!—here ?” shrieked his wife, wildly 
clutching the seat as the wagon tilted side- 
ways. ‘I should simply de!” ‘The whip 
was used and the lady was saved: but Pisca- 


tor looked disap] 
And then began a rough scramble to find 
trail. 


the lhe grassy slope that froma dis- 


tance had seemed as s 
surface of an inverted sa 
develop surprises in the shape of gullies and 
ravines, all seeming to cross at right angles 
their supposed bee line toward the trail. 

‘*T believe the fate of the 


has fallen upon us!” 


after half an hour of evidently profitless 
wandering. ‘The rain had begun again, in 
a chill, penetrating drizzle; and upon the 


wanderers, cold, wet, and hungry, gloom 
had fallen. 
‘Well, 


WICINANES Se 


brace up, little woman. Odim 
ruvabi.”” 


believe it! 
“And yh !—] 


and the 


‘I don’t with ic y contempt 


at the idea. wish we had 


never come!” worn-out woman 


} ot ] of . , ’ } 
turned her back upon her dismayed 


i 


lord, and 


Durst into tears. 


bt 
Piscator said nothing; but when they 
had bounced down to e b 1 of the 
next gully, he looked sharply all aroun 
there was not a soul within miles, as he 
] - } , ] Lise =+ y +h l ] 
knew, Dut Nabil 1S strong ndthen he took 


his wife in his arms and kissed her. It was 


a cold douche in her face from his wet 


be rd, but the result was l he expected 
She smiled again. 

_ And now, Sala Gc. ~* aA nust have 
some luncheon. 

So the horses were ta out and 
giad With oatS; Wolie the housewlk rought 


out sandwiches, cakes, and 
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the time the rain was falling more gently, 


until of a sudden a great flood of misty sun- 
shine came pouring down upon them; and 
looking 
Peak throwing off his clothing of clouds. 

** And the 
trail,” prophesied the lady; and they did. 


they saw grand old Long's 


roune 
al ind 5 


now we are going to find 


They discovered further that they could 


scarcely have thrown a stone in that direc- 


tion within the last half hour without mak- 


ing that trail one stone the rougher, for 


they had been going almost beside it. 
A couple of hours later the y were plun- 


one of the roughest, steepest, and 


ging down 


seemingly most interminable of hillsides that 


it had ever been the misfortune of either to 


encounter. Every foot of the way seemed 


to involve a fall of no less than ten inches, 


and with the stout brake applied until the 


] 


back wheels dragged motionless, the horses 


were straining every nerve to hold back the 


heavy wagon. With their every nerve ting- 


ling with excitement and suspense, the mo- 
ments seemed hours before they emerged up- 
on comparatively level ground, and caught 
sight of a little brook twisting along among 


overhanging alders and aspens. 


‘*It must be Devil’s Gulch !” they cried. 


Soon appeared the cabin that had figured 
in their directions as the abode of a cowboy 


who lived there alone. They saw no sign of 


life about the place, however, as they passed, 


and it seemed quite likely that the unfortu- 


nate lad had hanged 


himself in despair, 


from the awful loneliness of the place. 


Rough was the road, and the artist pre- 


ferred to get out and walk. So they slowly 


proceeded, until the way seemed likely 


to ‘*run into a squirrel track, and so on up 


a tree.” Clearly the wagon could not go 


joined his 


Piscator had 


r, and 


wife to search out a sufficient space of level 


to pitch a tent, when they stumbled 


leserted cabin, almost 


hidden away 
trees. 


] 


lless to say, they jumped that ranch 


at once. In a trice Piscator had made a 
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brush broom and swept the dirty floor of 


the one room; had brought in the blankets 
and pillows, and arranging these had com- 
The 


manded his wife to lie down and rest. 


boxes of provisions and the small bag of 


clothing were deposited in a corner, the 
portable table and camp chairs launched 


upon their legs; and the horses established 


in the old corral with generous measure of 


ats. And then the tireless Piscator brought 
out his rubber wading breeches and hob- 
nailed shoes, and hung his creel over his 
twisted an ‘* leader ” 


his hat. 


shoulder, and extra 
around the crown of 

‘*We must have trout for supper,” he 
said, fitting together the joints of the Leon- 
ard split bamboo—dainty as a lady’s finger, 
} 


but strong 


he Artist, left alone 


] 


to do its work as a giant’s arm. 


ext used 


from further resting, and bustled about like 


true housewife, treating the floor to an- 
other application of the broom—did ever a 
man dream that corners accumulate dirt ? 

running down to the creek for water, clear 
and cold as the snows from which it had but 
just parted, gathering a bunch of flowers by 


the way, and hunting out a broken bottle to 


serve asa vase. The table covered with a 


r 
rt 


| cloth, the bright bouquet ‘in the center, 


the new tin dishes gleaming like silver, the 
paper napkins fluted in the cups, and all the 
‘¢ orub-box ” 


luxuries of the invitingly set 


forth, looked delightfully cosy. And just 
as the last touch completed the work, came 


Piscator’s cheery whistle from the creek. 


‘* Only three-—but the largest is fourteen 


inches long, and the smallest no less than 


eleven,” he called out, tossing the creel to 


their hand- 


i 


the Artist, that she might see 


some proportions and exquisite coloring. 


nd what a supper it was! ‘* Never 


were fish so delicious!” cried one, picking 
the last bone. ‘Or coffee so refreshing ” 


declared the other, holding out his cup to 
ve re filled. 
The feast ended, while the wife washed 


tr 


the dishes, her lord brought great boughs 
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of fresh pine beside the roaring camp-fire, 
and, as he smoked his evening pipe, pro- 
ceeded to make their bed, clipping off the 
green tassels—‘‘ Rocky Mountain feathers” 

-until, before it was quite dark, he had a 
into the cabin. On 


go dly pile to carry 


this fragrant mattress the blankets and pil- 


lows were arranged, and there was a _ bed 
full of solid comfort for weary limbs. 
Chey breakfasted with the early birds 


what appetites they 


And 
the great trout, which had been saved 


next morning. 
had ! 
as the mainstay of the feast, proving quite 
like Abt’s goose, that was a little too much 
for one, but much too little for two. 
Equipped then each for his occupation 


they sallied forth—across the creek on a 
tremulous plank, and through a sunny bit 
of meadow where every step fell upon flow- 
ers, and the perfumed breeze was full of the 
hum of insect life; on into the dense woods, 
where the giant pines and spruces had in- 
terlaced their boughs so closely that only an 
occasional sunbeam trickled through like a 
spot of red gold on the somber carpet of 
dead pine needles, where one waiked with 
steps as noiseless as a ghost’s. Far away 
from the twilight calm reigning here among 
these old tree trunks, sounded the sighs and 
overhead, the 


whispers of the branches 


eternal restlessness with which all nature 
frets under its enforced calm. 
Just below where a rushing fork had 


] 


added its waters to the creek, they came 


upon the bank again. Here was a pool, 
the deep, dark water mottled with reflec- 


like 


polished tortoise shell inlaid with curling 


tions from overhanging boughs, all 
a point of rocks turning the 


And 


in a moment the water was farther ruffled 


lines of silver, 
water into the most enticing riffle. 
by a pair of wading breeches and hob-nailed 
shoes that would plant themselves in mid- 
stream. 

‘‘Spit on the bait, dear,” the Artist ad- 
vised, recalling a tradition of childhood. 


But necromancy is uncalled for in Colorado 
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has the nine 


wn hackle.” 


waters. 
fc ot 


Scarcely a moment 


leader, with its ‘‘br 


‘‘coachman,” and black gnat ’’—variety to 


tempt the most whimsical trout appetite 


skittered over the gleaming surface, 


there isa rise. A deft strike of the bending 


bamboo, and the first struggle has begun. 
2 r-rz-rz7-r7! hriel t} ] t t tit 
Bur-rz-rz-rz! shrieks the reel as the trout 


} 


an, can it be 


them! both 


possible ? there art 


madly darting down th 


while the delicate rod bends until it is like 
a gigantic hook. Skillfully the angler plays 
his prizes as they renew their efforts to es- 
cape ind loudly cries the whirring reel 
Patiently he waits, deftly drawing them back 


again and again, while fainter grows the tal 
of the reel, until at last they lie on the bank 

two little beauties; the one nine inches 
} + 


lon + his fe llow but a half-in« h less. 


s) 


Not so bright in coloring as their Eastern 


brothers, the Rocky Mountain trout are yet 


exquisitely handsome creatures; the silvery 


white of the stomach shad 


smoky brown of the back, with a flush of 


red on either side, as if the lif 


lo ( were 

glowing through the delicate skin. Brilliant 

scarlet gleams on gills and anterior fins, and 

the dainty black spots dotted ver all are 
re nd as be 1S 

Seventeen trout the happy Piscator lures 

from that pool before h 1OV n aown 


brush; the precious ‘‘hackle that has so 
successfully tickled the t is gone 
ind much of his good nature ha inly 
gone with it Sha yer fo iloso 
pny of no avali 1n a case ot t ( ( 
neither does it seem of ny t in é 

ffering that afflicts ar r whe is 
le ider brea 5 

But suddenly he jumps is face illu- 
minate. I’ve seen a W ! declares, 


hurriedly unwinding the extra leader from 


nis Nat. 


Anxiously he casts off just on tl 


swirl. A few moments of 


| 


ige of the 
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pense, a great head with greedily opened 
jaws: but evidently the new ‘‘brown hackle” 
is disappointing on a near inspection, and 
the monster has come and gone like a flash. 
The Artist ha 


hurry to reach the bank, and shares the ex- 


over her easel in the 


. . : 
S KNOCKCC 


citement of the fisherman, whose hands are 


tremulous with eagerness, as the three flies 


] 


are alluringly skittered over the foam-flecked 


great fish proves that he has 


suriace. 


rown the weakness of greediness. 


not outg 


Comes a sudden he reel, a low 


cry of triumph from the angler: and the 
hands tl ire playing the mighty prize have 


grown firm as steel. Full fifty feet of line 
whirs out like a flash, and then as the vic- 
tim hesitates he is lost yack he is help- 


lessly dragged ag current, while 


now a note of triu 


for 


chant of the reel. 


freedom; another, and yet another, and still 


the mighty cay first. 


Suddenly comes a groan of despair from the 
angler, loudly ech 


oed DY his colleague on 


Che trout has torn itself from 


the bank. 


he hook: and the Piscatorial skvis sl - 
the NOOK; and the iscatorlal SKY 1 nroudeda 


Om. 
Wildly tl stream, 


following the 


purpose, 


as it a irs There is no sign of a rise; 
ind it appears doubtful if the angler will 
ever smile gain lo have caught such a 
prize 1 tT 1 let him escape, Is adening 

: There is wher I 1Ost 1 l der, the 
victim Ol ighte< h pes 11S SLY obs rves, 
pointing to some alder boughs dipping into 
the tré¢ } 

How the cur t 1 about 
remarks t \rtl ; ing vy that effect 
of motior ight be managed in a sketch. 

Pisc y dashes toward the swaying 
rane es 
‘The trout!’ he hoarsely cries, his eyes 


‘It has 


brown hackle!” 


with surprise. caught itself 


on the oid 


Sure enough, there he is, hanging by 


silvery thread of the lost leader, while the 
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pliant alder is playing him in his death 


struggle like a skilled angler. As the victim 
makes a wild dash down the stream, the 


green bough will bend and give, yielding 
more and more, but never breaking, never 
twisted 


tiny thread 


relaxing its hold on that 


so curiously in and out among the twigs and 


leaves. As the trout stops exhausted, back 
the branch rebounds, dragging its prey 
securely along against the current. And so 


the struggle goes on until the noble fish is 


drowned and drawn ashore. He proves to 


be the leviathan of that trout stream, measur- 


ing nineteen inches from tip to tip, while 


his weight must have been something over 


three pounds. 
And so began a week of Arcadian pleas- 
antness ; days of sunshine, and nights that 


carried narcotic draughts in their cool breez- 


How the in the glori- 
the 


ramblers reveled 
’ 


grand s¢ 


enery-—and 
sle 


with their 


weather, the 
fishing! How they ate! how they pt 
nd how they startled the echoes 
songs and laughter ! 


Chey arose with the dawn and breakfasted 


n trout—-the small details of coffee, bread 
nd jam, and green corn roasted in the ashes, 
( ting for little Then they strolled 
( nthe stream to sketcl d fish until 
dinner time called them back again More 
trout: and then they stretched themselves 
out on the Rocky Mountain feathers 
nd dozed or read through the heat of the 
midday, until they sallied forth again to re- 
turn in the gloaming and eat their supper 
I once more! by the light of the roaring 
ump fire. 
No castaway on desert island ever found 
himself more completely isolate from the 
orld of his fellow men. \ week had 
ssed by, and another was well after it, 
while not a human being had disturbed 
elr solitude. No mail, no daily papers, 
ores, no bother. It was v world, 
where the talk contentedly dribbled on about 
les and fishing, the day’s sketch, or a 
trange flower; or in vague cogitations as to 
Vou. IX.—4], 
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who had been the people that had been 
before them living in this mountain eyrie. 
Sometimes there stirred a ripple of excite- 
buck 


down at them from the 


stalwart and four 


] ] 


ly looked 


ment, as when a 
) } 
aqaoes one di 

iff that ‘looked the cabi : he 
cliff that overlookec the cabin across the 
creek, for a moment so near that one might 
hit 


the wind 


have them 


like 


reach the Winchester. 


almost 


with a pebble, but 


away before Piscator could 
Another day, thrill- 
ing as the discovery of the man Friday’s 
footprint, was a fresh track near the creek, 
insisted must have been 


which the Artist 


made bya bear. And there was always the 
great tangle of elk-horns piled up near the 
house to suggest a country abounding in 
wild life. Yet withal the days slipped by 


as full of restful quiet as of sunshine. 


But even into Arcadia discontent may 
creep. The creek was not all that Pisca- 
tor’s fancy had painted, and there were 


when, for unknown 
He 


sure; but 


melancholy occasions 
reason, he could not get a rise. caught 


more than they could eat, to be 


when was angler’s ambition contained 
within such practical and reasonable limits ? 
And after the episode of the bear track, the 
Artist confessed to a growing restlessness. 
So one day saw them in the wagon again, 
toiling back over the hills. 

\ ‘week of desultory vagabond wander- 
ing followed, as trout or fair scene beck- 
oned; making or breaking camp as fancy 
them. They explored 
Willow Park. They fol- 


lowed Fall River back to its laughing, rol- 


held or moved 


Black Cafion and 


licking babyhood in Horseshoe Park. And 
the Artist sketched, and Piscator caught 
trout, until he had the largest kind of a 


fishy tale to tell of his prowess when they 


came back to the dear five hundred. 

** But you did not see half of Estes 
Park!” their mentor reproachfully cried 
when they had told the story of their 
rambling. 

‘*But we are going again some day !” 


they declared, and meant it. 


M. £E. S. Stickney. 
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Adaptability 1s 


gift; but Phebe Martin, after a few years of 


teaching district s 


fully helpful one, 


was thrust into 
surroundings. 
‘¢What I have 


} } ) r} 
ao snc remar©rKe 


pe ople aske d he ro 


to endure in her it 
So when she re 
term at the Pike 
fortified to accept 
store for her. 


She resolutely f 





All through 


Amid the 


A bat zigzagged across the night, 


> 
r¢ 


In outer « 


Chen, as o’er Latmian deas of yore 


SOME 


sometime 


new 


to do, 


celved 
Branch 


what V 
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MOONRISE AT MONTEREY. 


t 


bright acacia flowers. 


And in the dark the spiders spun 


silvery paths of flight. 


10otes of song dropped down the alr, 
Well-rounded, perfect pearls of sound ; 
ar sprang eastward, and was drowned 


her, none knew where. 


She rose to greet Endymion, 
ill-orbed and fair the moon outshone 


A bove 


wide Pacific shore. 
. 


, 
especial 


District she went Mount St. John and the Sanhedrim in the 


ne had in west grew to be like dear friends to her, as 





the sultry evening hours 
uant tide’s soft swell was heard, 


ne cadenc e sang a bird 


bs, that would, at rise of sun, 
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the little whitewashed cabin that became 
her home, and rejoiced in the beautiful 
landscape that stretched before the door. 
angerous She never tired of watching the grain, for- 


ever shoaling from green to gold, and sur- 





r- ging up and down the valley under the wind 

she like a rush of enchanted waters. The 
disagreeable grand old trees delighted her too. Every- } 

where the oaks towered in arches and colon- 

I like to nades that might have graced a baron’s do- 

ly when main. She spent many an hour under 


d them, looking up through the branches that 
wrote in cipher on the sky, and dreaming i 


ish a of past or future, or reading good poetry. 


she watched them daily—in the morning 





outlined in purest blue, not like in- 
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animate earth, but seeming to pulsate with 


inherent life; at noon 


tions, gray, as though 


and at evening palest lila 


radiance behind them 


Diessed nead. 


‘© Ah!” said Phebe, 


} 1 th >and 
doors all the time and 
little house!” 


Che nights at 


Che cabin was over-run 


which held orgies in 


nies of roof and 


quisitively across her 


darted under her pill 


] 1] . > 
would allow no cats 


their taste for young tu 


nd mice inc! 


mong her nerves by 


} 


world had known 


ugh rodents wer 


[his phil sophy ana 


l Is ¢ mobmnes ) 
ness, until she s ab 
Tho rh the mily I 
¢ } t n 
) ica avr on ev 
Cv reacnet 
nber, she pers 
ing walk, listening to 
vatcnl tne snilu 


s and a_ hobblin 


d Phebe of one ot 

, , ’ 

. smoked, too, and D 
+ * , +} 

‘colt away with more 


Dew tobacker than tl 
i'n’t no slouch at it 


Went about with her pl] 





‘if 1 could 


first seem«¢ 


walls, 


poison wa 


or at least wher 


softer configura- 
d in deer-skin; 


1 


with a glow of 


like a halo round a 


ld live out 


be stifled in that 


d unendurable. 


ts and mice, 


nooks and Cran- 


nad whisked In- 


nd familiarly 


( ypulated het 
) resky SO 
nil movers al 


y that ; 
\ t 


Bishop Hatto, 


cient institution. 
constant visita- 


ir and nervous- 


sell ta morn- 
f +} lor] 

Sn L LLIe LN, 

on m B- 

n nod 

Ol 1¢ ni 
ly } 

only when 


\ rkey D S 
( t] it sh ( uid 
1s River Honey 

n, n ne 


r uth con- 
vasn’t hunting 

ge seasoning 
S But Phebe 
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stomach, and an aversion to tobacco as an 
article of diet, by announcing that potatoes 


with their jackets on, and eggs 


oiled in the shell were her favorite viands; 
and persisted in following this diet unless 
she could help prepare the meals, as she 


sometimes did. . 

When an investigation, instituted by the 
himself, one day, as to the unusual 
flavor of the coffee, disclosed the fact that 
landlady’s lost short pipes was 

that 


Phebe was confirmed in the 


nding its strength and 


aroma to 


of the berry, 
belief that coffee is not a wholesome bever- 
age, and henceforth water became her drink. 

With people as with things she accepted 
the inevitable. She talked sympathetically 
to every one, and all Pike 


] setiel 
iove with the 


Branch was in 


school-marm. 
But the experience, at once grotesque and 
most de lighte d to relate 


Pike 


pathetic, which sh 


rears, was of her first party at 


Phebe had heard the children discussing 
the coming event for several days, and had”* 
gathered that the party was to celebrate Al- 


viny Missouri Dusenberry’s seventeenth birth- 


th as she was unacquainted with 


the family she had not expected to beinvited. 
But the week before the august day, a 
neighbor’s child brought her a verbal invita- 


tion. Phebe, remembering that her land- 
lady and Mrs. Dusenberry were not on speak- 
ing terms, and that therefore no conveyance 
place could be obtained, 
politely declined, explaining her inability to 


usenberry’s. But the hospi- 


table party-givers again sent word that ‘‘if 

t to hender her comin’ ” they would 
Ss 5 4 got there.” 

Che longed for date came at last. Very 

ying was done in school that day, 

for every child was going to the party. 


Every girl had ner hair painfully rolled over 
or braided in innumerable tight 


paration for the evening’s curls 
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Phebe, glancing out of the window in 
the afternoon, happened to see a slouching 
road. She 


figure coming down the won- 


dered vaguely who it could be, for passers-by 


were rare. Then she forgot all about it, 


until the murmurous hum of indolence in 
the house was broken in upon by a pe ( uliar 


chuckling noise outside the door. Sudden- 


ly one of the big girls with a head-dress of 


\fter a short parley she 


lead rushed out. 
came in triumphantly with the awkward 
figure Phebe had noticed at her side. 


**Teacher,” she said dramatically from 


the threshold, ‘* this is Mr. Jon’than 


Rob- 
bins.” 
Phebe bowed gravely and asked the visitor 
to be seated. 
He doubled his ungainly figure into a 


} 


series of angles, and wriggled between a 


bench and a desk. Phebe took an inven- 
tory of the long drab hair, the eyes with a 
great expanse of 


small spot about two 


i 


which was a 
darker than the rest, the long face, c 
with scattering beard, and w 
the man had come for. He did not seem 
to take much interest in school 
with a_ creaking 


he yawned alarmingly, 


sound, during a lecture on objective case, 


and began trimming his nails and crackin 
his finger joints when the geography class 
was reciting. 

At recess time every pupil passed out, 
and Phebe hoped that the uneasy guest 


would depart too. But Mr. Robbins only 


shuffled his feet and stretched himself 
Phebe spoke pleasantly of the weather, 
and the oppressive heat. Mr. Robbins ad- 
mitted that it was ‘‘ blamed hot an’. sweaty 
a travelin’ !” ‘I’ve just came down from 


St. John, raound by Colusy, too,” he went 


on, ‘‘an’ comin’ out o the mountains I 
feel the heat powerful. I haint d nor 

neither, sence I’ve been here. You see Mi 
Dusenberry’s a goin’ to give a party for 


Missouri to-night, an’ folks thinks 


Alviny 


about 


here that there can’t be no 
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*thaout Robbins to run em. 


Everything seems to come on my shoulders. 


Jon’than 


I’ve been to twenty different places today 


seein’ about things, an’ invitin’ folks, an’ 
now I’ve dropped in to invite you.” 
‘*'Thank you, that was an unnecessary 


‘¢ Mrs. 


berry has already invited me, and promised 


trouble,” broke in Phebe. Dusen- 
to send for me.” 

‘* Yes, I know all about it. That’s fell 
onto my shoulders, too. I’ve got to come 
an’ get you.” 

The rueful yet important air with which 
was delivered, was 


‘O, I couldn’t 


this urgent ‘* invitation ” 
almost too much for Phebe. 
think of imposing on you so!” she said. 
‘*T’ll write a note to Mrs. Dusenberry and 
ask her to excuse me 

“QO. I’ve 
master of ceremonies, who really felt quite 


got it to do,” said the resigned 
proud of the idea of escorting the popular 
“You be 


down, an’ I'll be after you; ” 


school-marm. ready about sun- 
and he hurried 
off with the air of one who had discharged a 
disagreeable task. 

‘r table that night, Phebe told 


‘*Well!” 


‘I s’pose Jon’than 


At the supp 
of her visitor and the invitation. 
ejaculated the landlady. 
thought he was a doin’ that job up fine. Of 
all eediots, he is the most surprisin’. If I 
was a gal I wouldn’t step out o’ the house 
with sech an objec ig 

‘‘<Come, come now, woman,” put in the 
landlord; ‘‘I reckon school-marm has seen 
bigger fools ’n Jon’than.” 

‘‘Well now, pap, I reckon ’t would crowd 
her putty tight to find another sich a speci- 
ment,” maintained the wife. 

‘*What is peculiar about him?” said 
Phebe, wishing to hear more of her odd swain. 

‘«Well; the whole posse of them Robbinses 
is ftified. Jon'than has fits every now and 
then; I s’pose that has unsettled what leetle 
sense he might hev had. I wonder who he’ll 
borrow his rig from to-night,” said the host. 


‘*Do you mean his clothes? Hasn’t he a 


: a <a 
sult of ciotnes fr 
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‘‘Got nothin’,” was the wife’s sweeping 
summary. ‘‘He spends what leetle he 
earns goin’ round to all sorts of foolishness, 
and buyin’ notions. He’s got three brothers, 
an’ he used to break into their things an’ 
help hisself to the best. But now they’ve 
took their things over to neighbor Stone’s 
for safe keepin’. Lawful sakes! I’ve seen 
him goin’ off as big as life with Dock’s pants, 
an’ Sam’s coat, an’ the ole man’s boots, an’ 
them a ragin’ around in their ole clo’es with 
nothin’ fit to wear tell he got home agin. 
Las’ dance at Jonesville, he went up to 
the Injun rancheree and borrowed an um- 
bre’s white shirt. Then he went to Mis’ 
White’s to borrow her husband’s pants an’ 
she said 
back 


wear ‘em 


hat. She’s a stranger here, an’ 


she’d lend ’em if Jon’than ’d bring ’em 


} 


Saturday night, so’s’t Billy could 
to church Sunday. But Saturday night nor 
bring no lent tog- 


Mis’ 


The fust 


Sunday morning didn't 


gery, an’ Billy was forced to drive 


White to meetin’ in his old clo’es. 

pusson they see as they got to the meetin’ 

house was Jon’than a talkin’ to the Wilkins 

als. He let on not Mis’ White an’ 
} 


walked right up to the choir an’ 


to see 


Billy, an’ 


sung a stunnin’ bass to every tune. Mis’ 


White says she was jest achin’ to walk up an’ 
rip Billy’s things off'n the impident eediot.” 
Phebe listened with amusement. ‘‘Here’s 


a gallant of originality,” she thought. 


> 


‘I’ve always admired people who were not 


commonplace, and now I am to go toa 


party with a real genius in his own line.” 


‘* How does he ychave in public? ” sn 


asked, to keep up the conversation. 
‘QO, he 
ll Colusy 


jest acts like he could buy up 


County; an’ some of these 


or’nery people here thinks he’s the only one 


that knows anything about style, an’ 


the y 


follow all his motions. He’s always a’ 


hangin’ ’round some girl. ‘The poor fool’s 


1 
ry r) ~ 


been in love more times than Solomon had 
broke, an’ 


An’ 


went on 


wives. His heart’s forever gittin’ 


growin’ together agin as good as new. 


the things he does to show off!” 
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the garrulous hostess. ‘* Las’ time, I heerd, 


he brought some new-fangled stuff in cans 
to make lemonade. One o’ the boys see 
some before down to Jonesville, an’ so he 
je St Se ooped out the powder truck, an’ put 
in salt instead, an’ emptied the leetle bottle 


cold 


When Jon’than mixed his pail o’ stuff an’ 


and filled it up with tea. 


o’ juice 
passed everybody a cup, the pizen mess 
nearly strangled ’em all, an’ Jon’than went 
down to Jonesville next day an’ licked the 


clerk for sellin’ him the wrong stuff. I won- 


der what he’ll hev new to-night! ” 

It was nearing sunset, and Phebe had to 
forego further discussion of Jon’than’s 
idiosyncrasies, while she prepared her toilet. 

She had scarcely completed her hasty 
preparations, before the creaking of a wagon 
announced the arrival of her punctual escort. 
comes,” 


‘* Here he cried the landlady, 


‘with the colt a prancin’ as if ’twas a 
tryin’ to knock the bottom out of all crea- 
broke-down old mare a le goin’ 


think 


tion, and the 


itto keep up. My eye! don’t he 
hisself important! ” 

She was looking through a crack in the 
wall now, and in a sepulchral whisper gave 
an inventory of Jon'than’s miscellaneous 
costume. 

Chat calicker shirt belongs to the clerk 
at Jonesville. ‘Them striped pants is Dusen- 
berry’s herder’s. ‘That coat is Dock’s sec- 
best--I kin tell it by the two shiny 
buttons on the back an’ the grease spots on 
the sleeve. ‘That magenty handerkerchief be- 
sto the Chiny cook on Morris’s thresher. 
He’s gethered up a right smart heap o’ 
things around the country.” 

By this time Phebe was ready, and went 
out to the wagon. Without any waste of 
ceremony, Jon’than’s strong arm pushed her 


He cracked the old black- 


snake, and away they dashed. 


into the vehicle. 


short cut across the fields, 


through miles of flower-strewn 


1 1 

They tOOK a 

and passed 
i 


lands. Great beds of nemophila held up 


] 


delicate crimson and blue and cream- 
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colored chalices before them. Sometimes 


a patch of yellow buttercups stretched be- 
fore them—a field of cloth of g The 
sky above the mountains was refining from 


lemon to violet, and the play of light around 


St. John was the g 
fore the prospect from Beulah Land 

When the darkness fell,and the stars ca 
could count them, 


out, so slowly that one 


Jon’than and Phebe began to talk a little. 

He seemed very pre-occupied. ‘*The 
weight of responsibility on his shoulders, I 
suppose,” was Phebe’s mental comment 
Presently, by skillful questions, she launched 
him into descriptions of various 


partie 5, 


which he had attended and engineered into 


perfec t success. 


‘*]T like to bring in new idees,” he said, 
‘‘an’ let these pore young folks that ain’t 
never been nowhere see how folks acts. I’m 


astonish 


a goin’ to show ‘em somethin’ to 
‘em to-night ; and more’n one thing, too” 
this last 
chuckle. 


Then the conversation, not so 


with a mysterious gurgle and 


undesign- 


edly on Phebe’s part either, drifted into a 


discussion on matrimony. ‘‘I’ve give a 
good many gals a chance to tell me ‘no, 

Jon’than admitted frankly; ‘‘but Lain’t a bit 
sorry they done it. I don’t kn is I'd ’a’ 
married any gal that’d ’a’ been fool enough 


to git stuck after 
I’m 


I’m never out 0’ money. 


me in them days. Now it’s 


different. steadier an’ sensibler, anc 


I’ve got 


lars in pocket now, an’ a dollar an’ a 


Moore. I’m 


my 


half a comin’ to me from ol 


never out 0’ spendin’ money. Oh, I'll get 
married suddint some o’ these days. There’s 
a secret, schoolmarm, that I'd like to tell 
you if we was a little better acquainted ; but 


Yonder 


you jest wait, an’ you'll find it out. 
is Mis’ Dusenberry’s.”’ 

There was no time for further confid 
With a speed that nearly bounced Phebe 
out of the wagon, they ruml 
gate. 


They walked up a narrow lane bordered 
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with sweet June roses, and stately hollyhocks. 
Mrs. Dusenberry met them at the door— 
fat and florid, with a husky voice—and gave 
Phebe a gushing welcome. 


Ihe house unfurnished, but the 


was 
rough rafters and wall had a bronze tint, 


warm and picturesque. Roses were stuck 


in every crack, and bright tin cans filled 


adorned corner shelves and 


Che 


branches of 


with flowers 
fire place was crowded 
holly] 


the damp floor still gave off 


mante l-pic ce. 


with iocks and fragrant 


} 


peppermint, and 
lingering 

rhe 
toa 
tables. 


odors of soit soap. 


} 


front room had been transformed in- 


dancing hall by removing chairs and 


\ row of seats « omposed of boards 


supported upon kegs and boxes in a state of 


very uncertain equilibrium, lined the walls. 
A few old ladies, who had been helping 


with the cooking, were the only guests 


present. Phebe entered heartily into the 


dicussion on teething that seemed to be be- 


fore the house. ‘Thanks to an apprentice- 


ship served in helping to bring up a small 


ao 
> 


brother and sister, she had some practical 


information on the su Croup came 


up next in the procession of infant maladies. 


Phebe covered herself with glory by giving 


her grandmother’s recipe—a plaster of lard 


and snuff to be put on the chest. In a 


country where the hog is held in universal 


: ’ ' ’ 
esteem, and everybody uses tobacco, the 


ingredients were fine recommendations for 


the tortu the old ladies 


ail voted that they 


ring al pli ince, and 


would try it the next 


} 


Then hygienics were dropped, and Phebe 
volunteered \lviny Missouri’s hair on 
to 


damsel being at the moment en- 


} 


top of her head, (a style unknown Pike 


Branch, ) that 


aliant with the stubborn 


struggle 


red mane at the other end ofthe room. Popu- 


larity was insured now with the old ladies. 
talkin’ as 
Moran. 


p 0’ common sense fora school- 


‘* Why, she’s just as common 
any of us,” said Aunt Fanny 
‘*Got a hea 


marm,” agreed Aunt Tabby Hotchkiss. 
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** Looks well enough, too,” drawled Aunt 
Sally Newton, with an approving glance at 
Phebe’s black grenadine dress. 


Aunt Lucy Bootle took the schoolmarm 


under her special protection, and gave her a 
synopsis of each guest’s history and pedigree, 
as the people came in. 

Soon wagons began to roll up from every 
direction. From highways and byways al- 
one had 
Whole families can 


most every been bidden to the 


feast. . in half-dozens, 


and half-scores, and upwards. 
Mis’ Joy, 


whispered 


with her 
Aunt 


‘They look so much alike that 


** Yonder’s seven 


head o’ gals,” Lucy. 
their ma 
‘em different, so’s to keep th« 


Phebe 


sallow girls, 


has to dress 


fellers from gettin’ ‘em mixed.” 


glanced at the array of gaunt, 
each dressed in a different color—all in 
bright new calicoes. 


sila Look, look Sy 


with a startling nudge ; 


went on Aunt Lucy, 
‘there comes the 


belle ron the Creek, in he r an’ her ma’s idea. 


It’s the Widder Tibbits an’ Cindy.” 
Che widow, in a scant black dress,with a 
faded pink bow at her neck, came first. She 


had along, sharp nose,a tight-shut mouth,and 


snapping black eyes. Cindy followed—a 


short little creature, with a small nose, and 
round eyes of no particular color, that rolled 
incessantly. Her faded, streaked hair was 
dressed in very rebellious curls, with wiry 


The 


with 


hands, short and stubby, were 


na 
ends. 


“7 , P } 
covered suc ha liberal coat of down 


hat Phebe could think of nothing but a 


rabbit’s paw. 


the gossip, ‘that 


went on 


‘«They say,” 


she’s clean gone on Jon’than Robbins, an’ 


the widder has threatened to scald him 1f 
he ever comes near the house agin. I! 


kinder pity the gal, though. ‘The widder 


never takes her eye off'n her, and the gal 


t 


sits from mornin’ till night a readin’ love 


stories in papers her uncle sends ’em.” 

One afterone, Aunt Lucy reeled offaccounts 
of the people, and Phebe was glad when the 
Bartlett Springs arrived 


musicians from 
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The orchestra consisted of a squeaky fiddle, 
played with wild variations of tune, accom- 
panied bya bass-viol, which gave out infuria- 
ted rumblings, with time utterly independent 
leader. 


of its shrill 


When the first quadrille was called, there 


was a desperate rush for the floor. Jon- 
‘than dragged Phebe out, and then with much 


bluster proceeded to arrange the other couples 

limited space. 

he shouted, ‘* All sot,” to the 
While 


his instrument, Jon’than 


Just as 
musicians, the leader broke a string. 
he was tinkering at 
slender bottle of 
cket. All 


toward the 


1 yt} , 1 ] 
deliberately took a long, 


perfumery from his p eyes were 


now turned interesting floor 


manager. ‘Then he drew out a rubber af- 


fair which Phebe recognized asan atomizer, 
but which was an unknown piece of machin- 


ery to the rest. This he inserted in the 


,still gazed at admiringly and wonder- 
as one who had ‘‘been raound right 
down the Creek, an’ as much 


smart up an 


i 


as Six times to Colusy,”’ and therefore knew 
all the little tricks of fashionable sox iety. 
Phebe was as puzzled as the others as to his 
intentions, when all at once he turned a jet 
of the spray on her. 

inclined to be 


She was half angry at 


the liberty, but a glance at Jon’than showed 


only the gravest politeness in his face. 


‘Gimme a sprinklin’, Jon’than,” called 
stout girl on the right. 


‘Turn her loose over here,” cried a young 


5 
and right and left he showered 


the fragrant water, till the scent of cologne 


pposite 


overpowe red the smell of roses and mint that 
was in the air. 
Alviny 


drenched, 


Missouri and Cindy he fairly 


and Phebe noticed that he after- 
soaked the handkerchief of every lady 


whom he danced. 


ward 
with 

“They never before see one o’ them there 
he remarked confidentially to 


I bought one of 


squirt a 
Phebe; ‘‘so ‘em an’ two 
worth of cologne in Colusy, jest to show 


hit 
DOS 


em ” sniff sniff —‘‘Why a _ thousand 





Sy 


we 
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men couldn’t smell it all, could they?’ 

So this deluge was one of the freaks of 
grand society that was to astonish the 
party goers. What would be the next? for 
he had spoken of the ‘‘new idees” in the 
plural. 

By this time the fiddlers were ready : the 
leader shrieked out the various calls, and 
the fun began. 

They danced with no saving of muscle. 
The men vied with each other in cutting 
pigeon wings, and each girl tried to out- 
swing the other in the dizzy ‘* Balance All.” 
The old ladies danced, and the children 
danced, and though every set performed its 
evolutions in the limited space, and every- 
body jostled everybody else, they never 
seemed to tire of the sport. 


] 


At twelve the bountiful supper was spread. 


Three tables were needed, and the y were 
placed in juxtaposition. The heights varied 
considerably, but the terraces were quite 
picturesque; dishes were of all varieties and 
sizes, for every matron had been asked to 
bring a few of her store for the occasion. 
But the food was plentiful and good. Fowl 
of all sorts, and the American hog dished 
+} 


the meats; and 


up in various ways, were 
the variety of pies, cakes, cookies, anc 
doughnuts was ainazing to one with a turn 
for statistics. ‘The young people ate first, 
and the elders waited on them. The host 
passed up and down the sides, telling the 
guests to ‘* jest roach raound and holp them- 
st lves.” 

Jon’than called loudly to the cooks to 
bring him ‘‘ some chicken giblets with plen- 


ty o' si a He took th bones in. both 


hands as he ate, re marking ‘*What’ll stick 


to the fingers ‘ll stick to the ribs.” He 
seemed to be the life of the table, and be- 


tween the intervals of crowding things into 


: it} 3 ais } , _— ] | 

his mouth, delivered time-honored jokes, 

objecting to passing the tongue to this one, 
: t 

‘* cause he S got plenty now,” and otlering 


the salt to that one, ‘* cause he’s too fresh. 


His gayely seemed to be rather forced 


though, and Cindy, who sat near, seemed 
very uneasy under her mother’s eye. She 
did not appear happy even at Jon’thans 
witticisms, which set the rest of the table in 
a roar, and nibbled only at pie and cake, 
with the fingers of her ridiculous little hands 
stiffly projec ted. 

After awhile, Jon’than declared that 
there would be ‘‘ misery in his innards” if 
he ate any more, and the participators at 
the first table passed into the dancing room. 
The elders took their turn, and then the 
host of children had to be attended to. 

Most of the young men were out on the 
porch, smoking and chewing, and discuss- 
ing shearing and haying. A few couples 
had strayed out among the roses. 

Cindy had taken a seat in the corner, 
where her mother could keep watch of her; 
but Phebe noticed that once when the 
widow had gone to the kitchen for supplies, 
Cindy rose up quickly, and very officiously 
pressed her own red shawl on another girl, 
and insisted on changing seats with her, 
telling her friend that she would take cold 
in the draught, and that she, Cindy, was 
going to walk around a little. ‘The drowsy 


friend took the place and wrap, and nestled 


in the shadow, half asleep. Cindy mean- 


time passed out into the yard, and a flash 
of light showed Phebe that Jon’than was 
waiting for her. 

Phebe smiled quietly as she watched the 
widow’s occasional glance of satisfaction at 
the figure in the red shawl, and thought how 


Jon’than must be enjoying the 


Cindy and 
stolen talk in the garden; for what heart 
does not sympathize with young romance ? 


An hour passed on. Babies, deprived of 
lawful sleep at this birthday dissipation, set 
up lamentations here and there. Older 
children cuddled down in corners, or curled 
up under the benches. Old people were 
dozing and yawning. Naiure was demand- 
ing her due of rest from these hard-working 
party-goers. 


I'he hostess, having disposed of the sup- 
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per, now came in, and seeing the lethargy 


work 


to rouse them up again; for the party must 


that had fallen on the revelers, set to 
last till daybreak. The later the 
breaking up, the more fascinating would the 
€ njoyments of the occasion be supposed by 
the country around. 

cried the 


** Come you fiddlers,” 


7 Now », ga 


= 


on, 


s and fellers, 


heery dame. 


rouse up. Le’s see some hoein’ down like 


we used to hev back in ole Missouri when I 


was young. Come Jon’than! Come an’ 


help me chirk em’ up again!” 


‘* Jon’than! Jon’than!” was the cry on 


all sides. 


‘*Poor Jon’than!” thought Phebe. 


‘Now 


the love making in the garden must 
stop. Verily, ‘there can’t be no doin’s 
thaout Jon’than.” The popular man must 
work to sustain his reputation, and Jon’- 


than must tear himself away from his lady- 


love, while other men can loiter as long 
as they wish.” 

But Phebe’s musing was cut 
that ensued when 


the 


excitement 


answered repeated calls, and no one 


seemed to know where he was. 


‘’Spect 


nost 
| most 


likely him an’ Cindy’s out 


sparkin’ in some corner.” This from the 


ywner of the ‘‘ seven head o’ gals” none of 
whom were ever troubled by admirers. 


[he widow had entered just in 


‘é ¢ } 
Don't UC 


hear the remark. 


to speak of your neighbors, ma’am,” 


i 


said, with ominous politeness. ‘* My Cindy’s 
been settin’ in that corner ever sence supper,” 
and she turned for confirmation of the fact, 
just as the girl in Cindy’s red shawl rubbed 
her eyes and stood up. 


‘© What! ” 


** Deely, where’d you g 


cried the widow, amazed, 


it that shawl ?” 


rhe girl explained that Cindy had lent it 


to her saying she was going to walk around 

while, and had then passed outside. 
Some one else had seen Cindy and Jon’than 
talking by the gate 


the mother 


shrieked 
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} 


from the door. Half a dozen children took 


1e cry, but only the echoes answered. 
widow turned a yellowish white, and 
the line of her lips grew tremulous, but she 
did not break down yet. 

‘See ef his wagon’s gone,” she gasped. 
A grcup of boys rushed out. 


‘*Yes, clean gone !” was the shout. 


‘ | 199 
Sloped, by 


the eternal jeewhacker ! 
cried old Pap Laraway. 
married !” wailed the 


‘Gone off to be 


widow with her apron to her eyes. Then 


she rallied. ‘** Chey’ve got to be follered an’ 
stopped if it takes the turkey raisin’ an’ the 
hog killin’ I don’t care ef she is twenty-three. 


shall 


was made. 


I’ve got more to say “bout who she 


marry than any law that ever 


Which o’ you men wants to earn honest 


money by startin’ after them ?”’ 


[wo or three volunteered. Then there 


was a grand consultation: Jonesville, Bartlett 


Springs, or Colusy ?——-which was the desti- 


he 


soft grass, and the rising moon could give 


agon had rolled away on the 


no hints as to tracks. 


Ihe men who were to give chase seemed 


to make a thousand delays to parley, to 
disput Was it to give the fugitives a 
chance? It was plain that the shiftless 


Jon’than was a favorite, and the widow 


i than loved. 


nore teare 
; the widow was giving the final di- 


rections about bringing Cindy straight home 


wherever they caught her, and warning all 


ofmicers and munisters not t 


» dare marry her, 


occurred. Some one said 


fiddlers had not been paid and that 


Jon’than must have the money. It was the 
custom even at invitation parties to ask the 
dancers to help pay for the music. Jon’- 
than the llector. and aie | . 

than was the collector, and when last In- 


terviewed had seven dollars for the pur- 


‘He’s taken the fiddlers’ mone y to go off 
on his tower,” said the prophets. 


‘Oh ! do hurry up and ketch them!” 


implored the widow. ‘‘He may strike the 
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railroad an’ go off to Sacramento, an’ then 
I’ll never git my Cindy.” 

At last the pursuers moved along, each 
bound for a different town, and the guests 
were left to discuss the matter. 

Of course, all the old ladies had suspe« ted 
this allalong. Jon’than’s friends had known 


to some- 


a while that he was up 


for quite 
thing, and everybody was wise now that the 
thing had happened. 

«*Well, Scrapey,” said some one to the fid- 
dler, ‘‘when do you ‘xpect to see your 
seven dollars ? e 

“ When bob-tailed flies 
Makes goud mince pies,” 
“We'll 


Simp?” 


said the poetical musician. make 


‘em a present of that, won't we, 


‘*Mought as well,” growled the others. 


‘«‘We’d never git it nohow, an’ its jest as 


cheap to call it a ift as to call it a debt.” 


‘‘Well, I don’t gredge it to set ’em up,” 


maintained the cheerful Scrapey. ‘‘Jon- 


‘than’s helped us through many a dance, an 


I don’t spose he’ll swear off dancin’, ’cause 


he’s got married——that is ef he gé/s married. 
He may git captured before he gits spliced.” 


** No danger that Jon’than ‘ll be caught,” 


said another. ‘‘ The boys like him too 


well. They'll be bound to have a break- 


down or somethin’, even if they come in 
sight of him.” 
rhe 


bitterly, while the other women in groups 


7 » iets nay bbing 
widow was inside, now, sobbing 


discussed the events the night had brought 
] 


forth, and the past of the lovers generally. 


Phebe was trying to console the mother, for 


none of the other women seemed to have 
anything, soothing or otherwise, to say 
to her. 

‘To think,” wailed the widow, ifter 
all I’ve said an’ done to break it up, that the 


last livin’ child 0’ my eleven would up an’ 
sneakin’ varmint ! Sich 


You 


the soul of any Robbins that ever lived on 


run off with that 
trash to mix with, too! could balance 


then it'd have more 


No, no, 


the p’int of a pin, an’ 


room than a pollywog in the sea. 
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schoolmarm, it wont come out all all right. I 
ain’t very smart, but I can see a long ways 
that He'll her 


an’ starve her, and then I'll have to take them 


through Jon’than. marry 
in, an’ hev him a-hangin’ around the rest o’ 
life. 


too,” 


my I’ve brought her up so keerful, 


moaned the poor creature. ‘‘ She 
ain’t went nowhere without me, nor had no 
comp’ny that I wa’n’t by. It was while I 
was down with the chills in shearin’ time 
that 


she tuk up with that miserable Jon- 


‘than. ‘They say he has asked every gal up 
an’ down the Creek to have him, too, an’ to 
think o’ my Cindy havin’ no more pride 
than to take the leavin’s 0’ Stony Creek! 
‘*The money I’ve spent on the ongrateful 
girl too!—-three new calickers an’ a gingham 
this spring, an’ a sun-bonnetto match each. 
on when she 


This is what she was reck’nin’ 


was a patchin’ the ‘risin’ star’ quilt, and the 
‘log-cabin’ quilt, an’ the ‘keep-sake’ quilt. 
**Q, schoolmarm, it’s a dretful cross!” 
Phebe piticd the forlorn woman, but she 
read between the lines the story of the stern, 
practical mother, and the shallow, aimless 
girl, who was captivated by the first words 
of affection she had ever heard, leaving the 
lover. 


lay- 


faithful slave of a mother for the idle 


The people started homeward after « 


light. A neighbor took Phebe to her board- 


ing plac e, and there she had to te ll the Story, 


and how the poor widow was pacing up and 


down watching for the returning pursuers. 


Two of these returned at nightfall with 


no tidings ; and the third came from Colusa 


next day reporting that a licence of marriage 
for Jonathan Robbins and Lucinda Tibbits 
had the 


procured before 
party. 


been two d VS 


1 


Chen the widow knew that the case 
was hopeless, and went to her desolate home. 


\ week afterward, Phebe’s pupils came 


her 


one recess, ‘*Teach . teacher, 


shouting 


here’s Jonathan and Cindy, and they want 
to speak to you.” 
‘Well, 


John’than, 


She went out. schoolmarm,” 


said the complacent ‘‘let me 


I reckon, 


introduce you to Mis’ Robbins. 
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schoolmarm, I ort to apologise for leavin’ over her face and had little to say. John- 


you so kind o’ suddint like at the party that than talked for both. He told how they 


night. I kim pretty near a t lin’ you what went down the Grapevine grade, and across 
was a goin’ to happen before mornin’. That the plains to W illows, where they had been 
license was jest a eechin’ to be showed to _ visiting at his cousin’s. 

you; but says I to myself, ‘A secret ’bout a ‘They give us some presents, an’ we 
weddin’s pretty hard to keep, an’ if I can’t bought a lot o’ truck,” he said, ‘‘ an’ now 
keep my own “bout my own we ddin’ ’tain’t we're goin’ to keepin’ house up on St. John. 
likely she will. It’s bad enough to worry We’re goin’ to raise goats an’ hogs; an’, 


about Cindy blabbin’,’ so I let you find out schoolmarm, we'd like to hev you visit us 


yourself. Seein’ the onusual circumstances, any time convenient.” 

you'll excuse me for not bringin’ you home, [hey drove off to their stark home on the 

won’t you, schoolmarm ?” beautiful mountain, and Phebe looked after 
Phebe granted the pardon, and tried to them with a sigh for their narrow, barren 

a 


it her sun-bonnet lives, and the colorless future bs fore them. 
Anna C, Murphy. 


talk to Cindy, who ke 


THE VIOLIN—A CONCEIT. 


When patient Skill the wondrous violin 
Was fashioning to lay on Music’s shrine, 
He spied a bright-winged, mocking sprite, who made 


Mimic obeisance to the Art Divine, 


with folded wings and meek grimac« 
Then, with a laugh by Music’s own self taught 
Spread wings to fly.—‘*‘ Not so !” the workman said 


[hy scorn, fair ingrate, shall prove dearly bought.”’ 


The n quick as lig it, he caught her ere she flew, 


ize 
_ 1? ¢ whi } , + rn y } ty > 
swearing, lec While Ne! rison bars he strung, 


[hat she should ne’er fly forth upon free wing 


She with his strains doth blend a spirit song 


[hat throbs and pulses through the changing theme 
Like a pent soul; but as she sings, her hope 


Is mated to a fear that mocks its dream, 
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A trembling fear—born of her oft defeats— 
That, with itself, itself doth recreate. 


Forever, as her song doth sweetest rise, 


And, with her waiting freedom all elate, 


Soar, reach on reach, through ecstacies of sound, 


A sudden tremor floats athwart its way, 


And with a thrill of wild despair she wails 
** Where is Perfection? Must I wait for aye ?” 


Flenrietta R. Eliot. 


AGRICULTURE AS AN OCCUPATION FOR WOMEN IN CALIFORNIA. 


The existence of an association of the 
college-bred women of the United States 
makes itself known from time to time by 
reports of co-operative investigations, such 
as may properly call upon the interest of 
educated women. Several branch associa- 
tions, of similar character, exist in different 
sections of the Union. Some sixty women 
have been graduated at Berkeley, and, with 
a few graduates of Cornell, Michigan, and 
Wellesley, constituted a large enough group 
of college women for the organization of one 
of these branch associations on this coast. 
The acquaintance which thus came about 
among these young women, and the discus- 
sions at meetings of the association, soon 
brought to light the fact that there was 
among them a good deal of inquiry about 
possible occupations for educated women, 
other than teaching. The association re- 
solved to make some investigation into the 
various paths open in this State to women 
who are for any reason earning their own 
livelihood. The inquiry was to consider the 
present experience of women in such occu- 


pations, and the future possibilities, with 


reference not only to the opportunities of 


profit, but to the surroundings and character 
of the work as bearing upon its attractiveness 


to intelligent women. ‘This inquiry was so 


broad, and demanded so much expenditure 





of time from women already very busy, that, 
laying aside consideration of the professions, 
the arts, letters, business, or so forth, as 
occupations for women in California, it was 
decided to confine the inquiry for the pres- 
ent to the agricultural industries—the direc- 
tion in which it was evident that the mem- 
bers of the association were themselves look- 
ing with the most interest. A good many 
among them, as among other women in 
California, or women who think of coming 
to California, were questioning what possi- 
bility there might be for them in the soil, 
as to profit, health, happiness, and mental 
growth ; and whether it might not really be 
better than the teacher’s desk. 

A committee was some time ago appointed 
to make inquiries into the subject. The 
results of their inquiry—not exhaustive, but 
still very suggestive and useful, covering 
fairly, in outline, the ground proposed—were 
presented in a report at the last meeting of 
the association, and appear in the follow- 
ing article. 

At the outset, a list of que stions was pre- 
pared by the committee, designed to draw 
from those actually engaged in agriculture 
a knowledge of the amount of land owned, 
or held by rental, the amount cultivated, 


and the character of the products, and a 


personal expression of opinion as to whether 
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such occupation was a desirable one for 


women, both as to profit and health. 


] 


Circular letters stating the source and 


object of the questions, together with the 


questions themselves, were sent to all parts 


by the com- 


of the State, to names learned 
mittee in various ways. 

The percentage ol re plic > to the 
questions was in reality very small; yet 
perhaps as satisfactory as could be ex- 
pected when compared with other investiga- 


All un- 
information 


tions carried on in a similar way. 


official gatherers of statistical 


must find it slow of growth, and yielded 


only to time, patience, and a continuity of 


effort. 
It may be supposed that only the more 


thoughtful of those to whom the letters 


were addressed could see any value in an 


inquiry of this character, and therefore I 


take it that the replies which were received 


are drawn from a class above the average 


level. Furthermore, it is more likely that 


success should make itself known than fail- 


ure; hence it will not do to draw from the 


correspondence too literal a conclusion as 


to the practicability of the work so spoken of. 


he letters in the hands of the commit- 


tee that had material worthy of compilation 


were received from points ranging from 


Shasta to Los Angeles, from the Sierras to 


the ocean, and from both mountain and 


} 


val y districts. 


Krom these it was found that more than 


twice as many women bought their land as 


pre-empted and homesteaded it; and those 


] 


hat received land by inheritance are in 


number only a little more than one-third of 


those that purchased it. ‘Those that per- 


sonally supervise are as four to one to those 
d t 
entire 


+} } } ‘ = | 
tnat do not. About one-half the 


number support families, the families ran- 


ging from one to eight persons. The aver- 


age number of acres is 489. But this aver- 


age is very much increased by a few farms 


of seven hundred, eight hundred, and nine 


hundred acres, and in one case of five 
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thousand. Omitting these few larger farms, 
and still fewer of from four to ten acres, the 
remainder would perhaps average between 
one hundred and fifty and two hundred 
acres. 

Personally, I am of the opinion, from my 
knowledge of the agricultural districts of 
our State, that the deduction naturally 
drawn from the above regarding the way 
erroneous 


women obtain their land, is an 


one—viz: that the purchasers stand to those 
inheriting it as three to one; and that the 
purchasers and pre-empters taken together, 
are to those gaining it by bequests as four 
to one. My opinion is, that of all the land 
given in the census of California as owned by 
women, far more than one-half is owned by 
widows, who are carrying on the work left 
them by their husbands, a large proportion 
of whom would not have entered the field 
in competition with men had the necessity 
not been forced upon them. The reason, 


I believe, of this discrepancy between 


actual reports and personal opinion is to be 
found in what was observed before; that 
success more freely makes itself known than 


failure. They were the successful who 


bought land or secured it by government 
title. They were the daring, the enterpris- 
ing, the business-like women, who entered 
into the occupation from choice, and for 
the purpose of obtaining a livelihood, and 


not those who had the burden of an uncon- 


genial labor thrust upon them by the loss 


of their natural supporters. I quote a re- 


ply entire which is probably from one such. 


It came in a cream-colored envelope, 


broadly banded with black; it was written 


on delicate and refined paper, similarly 
broadly banded: 
“ Madam 

Your circular received. | am sorry to be unable 
to give you any encouragement regarding agricul- 
ture as a business for women. Therefore, all your 
ns can by me be condensed into the last one. 


I should never advise any woman of educa- 


y own experience, which may be worth 
little, 
tion and refinement to enter into suc ha pursuit, 
“ Yours, &c.” 
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There are doubtless many such who would 


never voluntarily enter avy pursuit where 


success can only be had 


a hard ; 


nd sharp competition, especially 
with men. 

It is from the former class, then, accord- 
ding to my surmise, that the committee’s 
correspondence was drawn; and perhaps it 
is quite as well for the present purpose that 
be SO. The 


deal with those who deliberately follow the 


investigation has to 


it should 


pursuit, rather than with those who find 


themselves in it by force of circumstances 
Che matter would furnish an interesting 
field for drawing comparisons if one hac 
sufficient information. ‘The question would 
be whether the independence, enterpris 

perseverance, and the spirit of business, 
calling fora position in the world’s affairs 


that in the present condition 
woman would almost surely be possessed of 
if she undertook to get her 
soil, would, even if coupled with no spe 
preparatory knowledge, more than ba 


the partial familiarity with such occupation 


which a farmer’s widow or ¢ ehter might 
have But I refrain from venturing an 
opinion on the question. Suffice it to say, 
it appears that many wom \ ight 
land and have made it financially successful. 

I said that the ave ize of the farms 
solar as t ( itt ( rl IS 499 
acres, and thatthe ow I renters 
as four to o1 In the U1 ds ( . 
sus Report of 188 we f t \ 
size of the 35,934 farms in ¢ la, Wu 
cluding 143 of unde ree acres 2,521 
of over 1 , is 462 acres and 
four-fifths —the me ratio as int ca { 
women larmers re Cultly ‘ ! 
rather a surprising coincider ! ! 
tions, if the cor i I reo 
entative 

Regarding t Ci re« 
\< lel S ¢ ~ r 
clear, trom 1 modes of 1 y, that t 
raising of fruits, large and small, has re- 
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As might be 


expected, letters regarding fruit come from 


ceived the most attention. 
the southern part of the State and from the 
the Sierras. 


for all 


fruit belt in the foothills of 


he market was in all forms and 
purposes. 

Che silk interest has been largely written 
of in our papers, and reports from the seri- 
culturists are frequently given to the public. 
One especially interested in the subject can 
easily be informed thereon, and it need not 
therefore, be dwelt upon here. It is a busi- 
ness that seems to be particularly adapted 


to women. 


A few women have been unusually suc- 
cessful in bee-culture. In this industry 


they labor under no special disadvantage of 


compared with men, and 


ignorance as 


hence are on an equal preparatory footing 


with them. 


Some few other scattering lines of farm 


industry came under the committee’s no- 


Itry has claimed 


tice. The raising of pou 


the attention of not a few. Several women, 


also, are known to be making a half-occupa- 
tion of floriculture, with more than fair 
oi 


It certainly would this 


is an opening which offers ready profits, and 


returns. seem that 


one in which the struggle to get upon an 


equal footing in competition would not be 
great, and where woman’s physical inferior- 


itv would be least felt. \ lady in the San 


Joaquin Valley is somewhat known as the 
successful manager of the business left her 
n the death of her husband, the raising 
ind manufacturing of buhach, or insect 
powder 
It m perhaps be of 1 rest here to give 
i few seles from replies to the question 
vhich ret » **the health, profit, and 
1e! | Vel I rec to women by 
the ofn { I tne S olroom, or 
ther indoor occupations on the one hand, 
Tr orc I on the ol if 
\ woman who has twenty-three acres of 
land, which she bought, and has personally 


years with no help from 
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sons, supporting two besides herself, says: ‘‘ I 
will say, women work at a disadvantage as 
regards prices in all occupations, and having 
to hire all labor done is a great disadvan- 


tage in farming. But it has been very pro- 


fitable to me, and has very much improved 
health. cleared above the 


my One year | 


price of picking the fruit, $4,000——selling the 
crop on the trees. 


old, 


The year the trees were 


seven years I employed Chinamen, 


picked the crop, and cleared $3,400. This, 
exclusive of three hundred dollars, was from 
twelve and a halfacres. One year, fruit be- 
ing low, I made only $2,400. I have learned 
the business by experience, 


Have 


trained my own Chinamen, but 


and study every 


the place. employed and 


tree on 
now have a 


white foreman.” 


A lady engaged in teaching writes 


some- 


what as follows: She has ten acres pur- 


chased, all cultivated, devoted to fruit trees, 


does not su hires all help. Pres- 


pervise, and 


ent valuation of place. }2 Bought one 


place, improved it, and sold at large 


advance. Has still another which has not 


come into bearing. She evidently thinks 


it pays. 


\nother experience is of a lady who pur- 


chased one hundred and sixty acres, about 


ten years since, has one hundred under cul- 


tivation ; the land is now valued at nearly 


$.,000; with buildings and implements, $500 
more. During the early part of the time 
she kept boarders in order to help pay for 
the land. She thinks she has not succeed- 


ed very well financially during these 


en years, sn nas § ported al mily ind 
1s accumulated this property of $4,500, and 
IS tree fr ym deb 
Another also purchased land——one hun- 
dred and fifty-five acres-—has twenty-five 
der cultivation in vi d farm is val- 
ad at $8 C vesides houses. sSne person- 
y supervises work she supports a fami- 
ly of four, none of whom help her. I quote 
verbatim: ‘‘I think the vineyard business a 


women, and espe- 
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cially those with nervous ailments and dys- 


pepsia. I knew nothing about it when I 


commenced; started without a dollar of our 


own. Borrowed money at ten per cent; 


grubbed and put out fifteen acres the third 
year. ‘I think we shall be able to pay all 
we owe this year, but have nothing ahead. 
I was a nervous and ailing woman; could 
do nothing else. This living has brought 
me comparative health.” 

I also quote from a long article written 
by a woman who has 400 acres left her by 
the death of her husband four years ago. 
She has lived on a farm eighteen years; has 
personally supervised it since the death of 
her husband; has 350 of the 400 acres de- 
voted to cereals. She says: *‘I do con- 
sider it a profitable occupation, and one of 
the most healthful a woman can engage in, 
and it is my opinion that there is no more 
advantageous avenue open for women to ex- 
pand her views and ideas upon all subjects, 


and improve herself mentally as well as 


physically. She must read enough to famil- 
iarize herself with the passing events of the 


day in her own and foreign lands, watch 


well the market receipts, also reports as to 


expected crops in Europe, in which she is 


especially interested. Her mind is kept 


continually alive, and her pride stimulated. 


She is proud to know that in some respects 


she is equal to the opposite sex, in carrying 
on a_ business 


which has been followed 


chiefly by its members.” 


\ woman whose regular occupation is 


one of the professions, sends among other 


interesting material the followimg: ‘‘I have 


tract of six acres of orchard and 


a small 


where | have filled in all my spare 


garaen, 


time for the past sixteen years most agree- 


ably and health is 


profitably, so far as 
concerned, in working therein, or superin- 


tending the work in person. Of course my 


profession is my means of support, while 


my floricultural and horticultural labors 


have been for pastime, and not for financial 


profit. I-am satisfied, however, that 
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women can earn a comfortable living with a 
few acres of garden land; and the cultiva- 


tion of the mind and development of body 


which an intelligent person can derive from 

such vocation bringa double compensation. 
‘ : . 

Recently I have added to my place im- 


t f 
t 


provements in the shape of abou three 
acres of apricot orchard, and some choice 
raisin grapes, from which a profitable return 


will be realized, I doubt not, in due tim 


A letter from a lady in Southern Califor- 


nia states that she owns thirty-four acres, 


obtained by purchase, on which she has 


two hundred varieties of orchard fruits, mar- 


keted in local and Eastern markets, all 


known varieties of small fruits, one hundred 


varieties of vines, bearing raisin, table, and 


shipping grapes. She personally supervises 


her work, and supports a family of four. 
Answering the question if she would advise 


such work she says 


women to engage In 


1 


‘© Ves,” with the following qualification : 
judgment, pluck, 


**Only women of mature 


and native energy, should attempt it.” She 
advises the co-operation of two or three, as 
in the case of Miss Austin and others at 
Fresno. 

One might suppose the 5,000 acre farm 
was a bequest, but it is not so: only 320 
acres were inherited. 2, acres are now 


devoted to cereals; the 


a sheep and cattle rang he owner writes 
‘*] have found agriculture a profitable and 
healthful occupation. But for a woman it 


has cares and trials, and unless on has a 


strong constitution, and plenty of will 
power, and determination to succeed, | 
should not advise her to engage in it 

The one letter that was something of 
an intelligent demurrer, came from a lady 
whose cool calculation would seem to serve 
well as a counterbalance for a t rdent 
enthusiasm. I quote at length from it: 

‘*] regret to say that cand r com] Is the 
tatement that my observation « ! war- 
rant the conclusion that many women art 
physically competent to engage in the agri- 
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cultural, horticultural, or viticultural pursuits 
successfully, especially if they are to de- 
pend to any great extent upon themselves 
to perform the manual labor involved in 
carrying on any of these vocations. Women 
having a good bank account, large executive 
ability, a special taste for such a business, 
and the necessary practical knowledge to at 
understandingly, may, 


least commence it 


and probably will, succeed. I have known 


of a few such instances; but the number 
would not justify the conclusion that every 
woman, without some general knowledge of 
these pursuits, can en- 


business and of 


gage in the same without encountering 


disappointment and loss. During ten years’ 
residence in this vicinity, devoted mostly 
to fruit and raisin-grape culture, I have 
known several women who, with sufficient 
courage, intelligence, and _ will-power to 
have carried them successfully through some 
other pursuits, fail in these; sacrificing some 
means, two or three years of valuable time, 
andin one instance at least, health and life, 
by a too determined persistence in a business 
which requires more money, or muscle, or 
both, before they yield returns, than is 
generally admitted. I cannot, therefore, 


without a note of warning, advise every 


woman to enter a field so new toa major- 
ity of our sex.” 

I give, almost entire, two other letters 
which may be worth attention. 

From the owner of twenty acres, nearly 
all of 
fruit culture a very healthful and paying oc- 


which are in oranges: ‘*T regard 


cupation, especially for women who have 


children, boys in particular, growing up to 


them. It is not only health-giving, 


assist 
but in all its tendencies highly refining, and 
preferable, as far as I know it, to any in- 


door employment. I have made a success 


of my undertaking, though trained to it only 


severe and 


in the school of ¢ xperience; 


while I know of no other woman in this im- 


mediate settkement who is similarly en- 


gaged, I presume there are many throughout 
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Southern California. With a clear head, 
patient waiting, and economical manage- 
ment, a woman may succeed as well as the 
majority of men, as her natural love for 
order and beauty tells greatly in a business 
like this, where the places are kept like 
gardens; and aside from the usual draw- 
backs to fruit-growing in the shape of insect 
pests, there are no discouraging features 
in this almost perfect climate, where one 
lives forever in the open air, eats wholesome 
food, and dresses solely for health and 
comfort.” 

Again, from a woman not herself en- 
gaged in agriculture, but occupying a posi- 
tion that necessitates observations there- 
upon :—‘‘ As far as health is concerned 
there can be no question of the advantages 
offered by out-door employment. In this 


climate, agricultural pursuits are far more 


agreeable and less laborious than in the 
Eastern States, and women are capable of 
performing much of the work. The fvofits, 
as with the opposit seX, Gepe nd upon the 
methods employe tl judicious s/a7t, 


the quality of trees and vines planted, the 
care taken f them, etc.; all of which re- 
quire the exercise of an intelligent mind. 
I see no reason why women should not 
train their intellects in this direction, and 
with gratifying results. If the occupation 
arduous and confining, it seems 
to me that a genuine interest in the cultiva- 
tion of the St il, with the special education 
attendant upon it, would have a tendency 
to quicken all the perceptive faculties and 
broaden the scope of thought, so that lei- 


sure hours would be spent in a more profit- 


We Manner than il a rson were cramped 
within doors, with a monotonous daily 


routinet while gaining a livelihood.” 


I have drawn thus fully from the corre- 


pondence, thinking that th personal ex- 
pressions of women actively engaged In the 


vocation In question would be of more in- 


| 


f terest than theoretical and_ speculative 
pinions. Noneof the committee who con- 
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ducted the correspondence had any ex- 
perience upon which to base opinions. In 
the course of their inquiry, however, they 
met not a few very interesting women who 
till the soil in some form or other asa vo- 
cation. All these said that they found trials 
and vexations, and sometimes disappoint- 
same are encountered by 
men as well, and in all kinds of business. 

[he general opinion seemed to be that an 
inordinate degree of manual labor is not 
needed; certainly not if one can begin with 
some capital. Agriculture is a éusiness, and 


L 


requires business management as much as 


other branches of industry do, and this man- 
ement is what the owner is expected to 
give. One cannot think and plan for the 
future, and be plowing or planting trees at 
1c time. As one lady expresses it, 
‘Tt is cheaper to keep a man to do your 
hard work, and do your own thinking.” This 
lady left San Francisco nervously worn out 
with society life. Her husband bought a 
small farm, of which she has complete con- 
trol, receiving him Saturday evening on his 
weekly flight from his city business. She 
says on no account could she be persuaded 
to abandon the life which has restored her 
h and independence, and return to 
her former idleness; and such cases might 
be multiplied indefinitely. 

hi upon which the committee 
have information was 
the result of co-operation by women. They 
were unable to get communication or inter- 
course with any cases of this, and by only 
one of their correspondents was it advised. 
I do not take this as an indication that 
co-operative association among women 


would not yield fruitful results, but that ex- 


periments of the kind have as yet scarcely 
been tried The probability of success 
from such undertakings seems to me worthy 
oft es cl1al investigation 

| reneral conclusion, then, seems to bx 


that the farm will yield to energy, business 


skill, and perseverance a profitable occupa 







financially and physically, to 


mental development, i 


but outdoor work perha 


Country life, of course, pre¢ ludes, 


1al stimulus; but if we 





Edward Rowland Sill. [June 


) men. \s to we shall find few in which the highest intel- 


t 


ance for intelligent cavil. occupationitself. Menor women, we must 
toilsome labor, in door or out, in most cases have sufficient earnestness, 
city or country, forbids intellectual work; persistence, and belief in the intellectual 


s less than its op- life, to carry it on in addition to—even to 


more than life in town, the secéa/ intellect- if we are to carry it on at all. 


consider the list of 


EDWARD ROWLAND SILL. 


Bay and cypress bring we here 


For a poet on his bier. 


Laurel for the songs he sung, 
Cypress for the harp unstrung, 
Ere life’s deepest deep was stirred, 


And the fullest chord was heard. 


\ll too soon the music dumb, 


All too soon the Silence come. 


Yet among the crownéd throng 
In the realms of deathless song, 
lhrough her late born minstrelsies, 


Rings no truer tone than his. 


In the land he loved so well 

Green his memory will dwell 

As the spring-sown leafage spread 
O’er the hills he used to tread, 
Watching, through the Golden Gate, 


Golden sunsets lingering late. 


Leave the world his name and fame,— 


Ours is yet a dearer claim. 


Leave the world the Poet’s art, 
Ours the soul’s diviner part: 

All its treasures manifold, 

\ll the Man’s unsullied gold, 

We who knew him first and best, 


Last will hold, and tenderest. 


Bay and cypress leave we here, 


Poet,—friend,—upon thy bier. 


ina D. Coolbrith. 


occupations by which we gain our livelihood, 


t seems to me __lectual stimulus goes hand in hand with the 


a great extent in spite of—our daily work, 
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A rather sorrowful light on the “labor question” 


—sorrowful, because it is the question, not the an- 


swer, that the light falls on—came to the Over- 
LAND’s notice the other day. A plan was under 
discussion for the putting together of a small capi- 
tal from the savings of a knot of men—not laborers, 


but in no wise “men of means’—for the establish- 
ment of a very promising manufacturing industry 
The capital could be the 


knowledge and skill for overseeing business 


among them. raised; 
the 
could be had; a favorable location, with excellent 
hand; the market for the 
product seemed almost a certainty. 


local conditions, was at 
But, said one 
who knew the ground, it was very doubtful whether 
commanded. Now it 


competent labor could be 


chances that the very location proposed for this 
manufacture is a hamlet, composed almost ex- 


clusively of the families of railroad day-laborers, 


and these families abound in adolescent sons, about 


through with school, and more or less desirous of 


1] 
| 


“finding work’’—young fellows of exactly the class 


ndition much commisera- 


Here 


all the conditions for a satisfac- 


for whose unemployed c 


tion is besought by the philanthropic. 
would appear to be 
tory arrangement—the new industry, with its ex- 
cellent promise, seeking for labor, and labor seek- 
ing employment. But the trouble is—no one feels 
disposed to trust these boys with inv t isk requiring 
workmanship. Unless some rough and purely un- 
skilled labor comes to their hand, they must loaf in 
idleness; and for every piece of rough and unskilled 
labor, there are many competitors. For this more 


careful work, they would actually in demand— 
Nor 


want of necessary special training; for the work re- 


could they do it. is their ina ility due to a 
quired of them would be simple, soon taught by a 
foreman to entirely green hands, if they were at- 


tentive, careful, exact, and reasonably intelligent. 


The projectors—with no capital to spare in risks— 
do not dare to trust these boys to be attentive, care- 
Their ac- 
shift- 
less work, with no mind put into it, a half-attention 


ful, exact, and reasonably intelligent. 


quaintance with them leads them to expect 


all right if 
Nor 


are the youths of this hamlet exceptionally careless, 


to instructions, and a feeling that it is 
these are somewhere near correctly carried out. 
inexact, and without pride or conscience in their 
work; on the contrary, by virtue of distance from 
the temptations of the city or of large country 
towns, they escape some of the demoralizations that 


their class is in such places liable to. They are 





intemperate or vicious; the ure nly of very 


any one, 


Now, if the this hamlet is an epit- 


ome of the m of the world at large 


in it deeper than any nostrums 


he re is 


seem likely to reach. The specific that so many 
trust to as infallible ‘ n ’’—does 
not reach it. Tor what thes vs need is not 
knowledge of this or that handicraft, but a habit 
of care and conscience in work, which seems 
wanting in their mental constitution. It might 


have been acquired in learning the multiplication 


table as easily as in learning to hammer or plane. 


Their teachers, five or six vears ago, in the dis- 
trict school, found them slove tudents of books, 
and whoever tried to teach them a trade would find 
them slovenly students of work If they were 
taught with genius and devotion, they would be 
somewhat bettered : it genius nd devotion are 
rare phenomena, not to be unted upon in 
planning educational systems. Moreover, under 
any practicable conditions, the best teaching 
cannot except in rare cases outweigh the inwrought 
effect of home and inheritance. The parents of the 
boys are incapable of working with zeal, care, and 


conscience: it is for that verv reason that thev are 


still, as they have been all their lives, unskilled day- 


laborers, without hope of promotion, as their par- 


ents were before them. Mrs. Browning was a sound 


political economist when she insisted in \urora 


Leigh” that the only real “ problem of poverty 


was the problem of making men of more value in 


Since the brief career of the Know-Nothing” 


party, the question of restriction to foreign immi 
gration has fallen completel ut of sight as a prae- 
tical political one—not so much because of any 


diminution of the fore lings 


nd pre judices out of 


which the movement use its fate con- 


rose s | 


vinced politicians that the strength of the foreign 


vote wasso great asabsolutely to forbid any organized 
hostility to it. This might 1 have proved ab- 
solutely true at the time of the reak-down of 


“Know-Nothingism ”: or had not the sla 


question at that time suppressed considerat 1 of 


all others, the political fate of the party 1 


have been different It failed to command the sup- 
port many simply because they could not spare 
attention from the slavery conflict; and of many 


more be« ause of exce ssive and unre isonal le posi- 
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tions, which it might have modified under different 
conditions. But by the time the war and recon- 
struction periods were past, and it became possible 
to think of any political needs but those forced up 
on the country’s attention by these periods, the 
foreign element in the country had increased enor- 
mously in numbers and influence, and no politician 
would venture upon defying it In the case of the 


one foreign element that did not vote, the Chines 





the anti-foreign sentiment proved to be int | 
general. Phere wert ol irs manvy elements 
besides the desire for a homogeneous population that 
entered into the Opp sition {| esc Immigration 
but the underlying feeling was the same in nature 
as the hostility to all immigration, only dith 
in degree Posome extent, the conditi sthatsol uv 
peremptorily forbade an anti-it iv tion 
have now changed. For one thing, the 
as afraid of antagonizing this or that vot element 
is the politi ! ‘ t is th politi marti 
pass out from the pertod of ma ! nination it 
followed upon the war, the politi Is less 
and less able to control the tion ef the pe 
Men who believe in legal prohibiti { toxi 
ing liquors, or in the nation iti Lon 
non-partisan civil service rir ! 
migration, are no longer ¢ led to waive 
their wishes al it Lhese : = vthin hh | 
mita nize t mat \ i cK tl ! st 
ital political necessit f e sueces ‘ 
tion of the candidates of the ed Republica t 
Democratic parts Jus . i thi t “'y 
lienate the liquor vote l lose The Partv t nates 
governor,” has ceased to keep P tion ! 
if is concely le that the \ P 
ite the foreign vote an | Party in 
nority,”” mav cease to hold “ Ame: 
(ONLY enthusiast in tl ‘ 
migration ¢ i| } veve | 
thin nanta nism tot 
the country It is true that the t of this 
ountrv born abroad, it e born het f fore} 
parents, do not together equal in number t ‘ i 
ire of at least two ger i t tive st t 
if i square i sue were to eT! wile etween thet 
lasses, the foreign ele t init " 
native divid Phe great 7 { 
the itators for the restr eign 
tion lies in enlisting the c« tor r 
citizens: in being, in fact mi 
not ant! reig ( \) thie 
ilready visible amon ir j \ 
onsist so largely of foreign rn citizens ! 
the rapid increas in tl supply of un 
labor from abroad, and the cons jnent lower 





them and for thousands like then 
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ing of wages, affords some promise of such co- 
operation. With it, the impracticability of the 
movement would disappear at once. It might be 
unsuccessful; it might be unjust and unressonable; 
but it would be entitled to serious consideration in 
the politic al field 

luk emancipation of the more intelligent young 
er voters from the party supe rstition, the recent ex 
tension and increase of the precedent-supplying re- 


striction of Chinese immigration, the approaching 


exhaustion of the public land, the general awakening 
to discussion of those economic questions that bear 
on the subject of wages and labor troubles, these 


things have occurred coincidently with each other, 


ind, still more conspicuously, with the outbreak of 


an anarchism violent in something more than mere 


words, and, now, the beginning of an immigration 
unprecedented in volume and in the questionable 
character of the immigrants. It is said to be on 
the whole t nore ligne nt pore inskilled, more 
poor and helpless immigration, than that of any 


previous Vear, mor tlien in blood and in habits 


f 


immediately upon 
emonstration in 
foreigners in such 
uitrages as the Landgrat veott in New York, 


und in all the violent and unreasonable phases of 
lubor troubles, has unquestionably created a pro- 
und impression upon the publie mind, and has 
Deco t current siibpect ol press comment 
Whether the impression will be more than a pass- 
ur ae | titis to be see 
Pia mXtetv and foretx ng i st be excited in 
ery thouwhttiul mir | Vsuch an immigration fis 
that of this vear, would seem inevitable. Considering 


how far from homogeneity our population already 
is: considering that One can walk for miles through 


New York city without seeing an English sign, o1 


hearing the English language; that San Francisco is 
by actual majority a foreign city; that even in rural 
districts,in many parts of the country, it is now com- 
mon to have a colony of some foreign nationality ex 
isting alongside the American population, without 
mingling : considering these things, one can but feel 
that the fore n influx hit ilreadv gone heyond 
our power to assimilate During the trials of the 


} 


Theiss and Landgraf cases, it was found that the 
hoveotters knew not a word of English, had no idea 
he we violating anv law, had never dreamed 
that any such protection to personal and property 
rights could exist in this country as to make 
their assaults unlawful. The court explained the 
matter to them as if thev had been children. For 
I Wspapers are 


lIAge tnev re ud only 
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these, they speak"only with those of their own na- 
tionality, they visit the American portion of New 
York as a foreign country, where people of alien 


aspect are talking around them in an unknown 


tongue. Nor has it for a long time been possible 
to use the old optimism, that the children of these 


\merl- 


the children 


aliens become fully assimilated ind useful 


can citizens, It is perte tly true that 


of poor and plain foreigners have repeatedly risen 


to eminence in this country, ind have been of 


great service: but it is altogether rash to draw 


from this a conclusion that such is the ordinary 


second generation from foreign 


destiny of the 


sources. The observation of any public school 


teacher, any charity visitor, shows the contrary 


and such observation can back itself with abun 


dance of statistics from jails and insane asylums 


and almshouses In the foreign quarters of the 


vreat citi s, or the foreig! colonies in farming 


neighborhoods, there is scarcely anv intermarriage 


of nationalities ; caste lines are drawn bv national 


ity as sharply as in other countries by difference 
of rank: and against all this difference and non 
issimilation, the public schools struggle almost 
single-handed, conferring in e end little bevond 
a common language for the es of ordinary 
business. Undoubtedly, a long « igh time would 
produce he mogencity but it seems evident that 
the influx of new alien ements has long bee 

progressing ata faster rate than the assimilating 


forces 
Ir should by all means be added to this that 
assimilation” is by ne means in itself and neces- 
sarily a desirable end Phe assimilation of a high 
er stock with a lower one is not a thing to be 


sought by the higher one It is disheartening t 


’ 
1 


hear people saying cheerfully that a hundred thou 


admittedly ignorant and sem 


sand, or a millio 
orers will ina few gen 


That 


will be 


brutalized peasants and bat 
erations be assimilated with our population 
can mean nothing but that our population 
thes« 


lowered by that much toward the level of 


immigrants. People could see this clearly enough 
in the case of the Chinese It was made a com 
plaint against them that they did aot come with 
the intention of blending themselves with our pop 


ilation: but how much more vigorous would have 


heen the complaint if they had done so! how gen 
eral would have been the fear of deterioration in 


the Anglo-American, or Kelto-American, or Teu- 


stock! The truth that people 


is that both 


tono- American 
seem unaccountably slow to recognize 
ition depend far 

In the student 


ease and desirability of assir 


more upon the class than the race 


class, a single generation is enough to bring the 


most alien blood into full sympathy and co-opera- 
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tion with free government and “ American ideas’’ 
case of young 
Men 


of the same class from England, Ireland, or Ger- 


as can readily be seen in the 


Chinese of this class, educated in America. 
many have taken place, in a few decades from their 
arrival here, among the very champions and inter- 


icanism. The merchant, farm- 


preters of wise repub 


er, mechanic, of any foreign race, slowly and through 


several generations draws into union with ours ; and 


the ignorant drudge more slowly yet. In too many 


cases, the supposed “assimilation” is merely Ol COos- 


, Speech, and external manners: the American 


tunic 


thinking, the p r of self-government, the 


capacity for self-help and public spirit, are no more 
there than at the outset, but a smattering of cant 


thout these things has been caught from press and 


stump-speaker} and obscures the real ignorance ; 


even as the Christian world of Constantine, looked 
it ittle closely, proves to have been a pagan 


world, which had learned to name its superstitions 
iustead of Zeus and Apollo, 


ind to use the symbol of the cross for its incanta- 


ehoval nd Christ, 


heen proved that self-gov- 
It grew slowly, 


ernment is possible to all people 


iis country, through generations of hard prac- 


ioe lilding up th lonies of America; it 
prove upte to t earlier immigrants who 
oined the voung republic, but these were of a dif- 


ist importations of the last 


\LL this may be true, and any party movement 


that may take shape out of the present uneasy 
stirring of anxiety, be foolish and unjust. Indis- 
criminate proscribing of the foreign-born is both 


But that measures could be propounded—perhaps 


better apart from any party organization than by 


me sof o which would meet the approval of 
the judicious, and would make very considerable 
changes in our national attitude toward immigra- 
tion, seems certain 


ART. 
After Theophile 


i 


(rautier 


Yes, Art with grievous pangs is born 
Irom Nature’s most enduring molds, 
The child is torn, 

Not wooed, 


from fierce rebellious folds. 


Slay not thy art by false constraint, 
Yet know her rules are stern as Fate; 
Without complaint 


Ihe muse must wear a buskin strait. 


Wouldst have thy verse endure, thy muse 
Phe common facile forms must shun, 
The slip shod shoes 


In which so many feet have run, 
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Sculptor, beware the plastic clay, Even the gods wax old and pass 
Changing at every whim’s command From high Olympus; verse alone 
From day to day, Stronger than brass 
And marred by every careless hand. Preserves to fallen Zeus his throne. 
Strive with the marbles pure of Greece Tongues and religions die, while Art, 
Wrested from Paros’ snowy mines, Poised in the lofty realms of truth, 
Smite and release Serene, apart, 
The deep imprisoned, God-like lines. Exults in sempiternal youth. T 


” ' , E. L. Huggins. 
rhe chisel of Praxiteles 
Such peerless beauty had not known, 
If art in Greece Corrections. 
Had deigned to use & meaner stone. A curious error of the printing office befell re- 
cently a poem in the OVERLAND’s possession. As 4 
Let the fierce molten metal fas it stood in type, for a future number, with proof ! 
unread, and an ingeniously misspelled signature 
uncorrected, it was placed by accident in a circular 
N weht but the matchless bronze ¢€ ndures of notes to ex: hanges—probably in place of some 


other piece of type of equal length—and thence 





Upon the agate’s Hinty face copied widely throughout the country, duly cred- 
Apollo's features high and pure ited to the OVERLAND, without having ever ap- 
In profile trace peared in the magazine. It is due to the author 
With touches delicate and sure. that, in spite of this unexpected anticipation of its 
appearance, it should still have a place in our 
Beware of water and pastel, pages, and with a correct signature; accordingly, 
Deep on lantiust va nd Urn it follows below: 
Thy colors trail 
In seven-fold heated furnace burn. ue 
Fashion the writhing, maddening limb Life, thou couldst have given to me, 
Of nymph and siret ring once more Once, so much, sc much! 
Phe monsters grim, When the slighest gift thou broughtst, 
Dear to the ! yore By youth’s magic touch 
Che virgin moth , mild Doubled, trebled, grew and bloomed 
Crowned with her nimbus, on her breast In hope’s genial clime; 
I wond . te Life, how couldst thou slight me so 
The globe beneath tl ross of Christ In that olden time ? 
Crowns fall, and sceptres puss, t st Since, thou laggard, thou’st delayed 
And unt Art tlives:them all Till I'm grown half gray, 
Porso and bust Keep thy gifts—they have no worth 
Survive the city’s triple wall Since vouth went away. \ 
Hilda Kent. NI 
The medal by the pl | in found 
Reveals the « ! nee ere 
he arer'y By another error, in our last number, the signa- 
Phat ed the vith fear ture to “ Across the Isthmus by Canoe,” which 
should have read “John Penly Haines,” is also 
lis acelin aussie misspelled almost beyond recognition. Mr. Haines’s 
ie didesl enite. Ge Whe ai k name, when correctly rendered, and the incident 
Phy , lai of the canoe will doubtless be remembered by 
Deep in the stern, resisting block a 
F 
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BOOK REVIEWS. 


Recent Books of Travel. 

SoMEBODY has said that his conception of heaven 
is “ to receive letters by every mail and not to have 
to answer them.” Two of the books that are now 
to be noticed would go far towards making such a 
person happy. The epistolary form offers many 
advantages tothe writer of travels. It enables him 
to be scrappy, discursive, and familiar. It permits 
everything, it forbids nothing. Yet in this free- 
dom lurks a danger. To be free from all restraint 
of litera ry form is not good, unless the writer has 
that literary perception that makes him a law un- 
to himself. 

Mr. Maclay in his A Budget 


both the 


f Lette ‘s from Japan, 
illustrates 
his chosen vehicle of expression. The first 
of the book is delightful reading, and in it there is 
a picture of Japanese life and character not found in 
any other book on Japan. The writer was a 
teacher in one of the Government Schools in a 
country district, and from his coign of vantage in 
close daily contact with his Japanese pupils he 
gives us a photograph of Japanese civilization. 
His accounts of the war that overthrew the power 
of the Shogun, the state in which that war left the 
Samurai class, and 


the Sat- 


people the discontent of the 
the dazed surprise of the common people, 
suma rebellion that grew out of these causes, are 
excellent, and make clear much that was ambig- 
i When, however, the 


uous in Japanese history 


later chapters of the book are reached, the reader 
grows weary of the singularly bald and monotonous 
style, and finds Mr. Maclay’s dogmatic dissertations 
on women’s rights and the evidences of Christianity 
dreary in the extreme. The mental habit of the 
pedagogue is not the best training for the author. 
Mrs. Lane has managed better, and the reader is 


Her 


field is broader, covering all Europe, and Egypt as 


not weary when the final page is reached. 


weil. The book? appears to be made up ol h ma fide 


letters, written nine or ten years ago, and one of 


the pleasures of reading it is the mental filling in 
of the history of the decade, and seeing how coming 
events cast their shadows over the Europe that 
Mrs. Lane saw. 


book, it lies in the fact that the splendor of the 


Ifa fault must be found with the 


palaces and courts dazzled the lady somewhat, so 


‘A Budget of Letters from Japan By Arthur Collins 
Maclay, New York. A.C. Armstrong & Son: 1886. For 
sale in San Francisco by John W. Roberts 

?Letters of Travel. By Mrs. L.C. Lane 
1886. Forsale by A. L. Bancroft & Co 


San Francisco 


benefits and the ills of 
half 


that the lower lights of her picture lose their de- 
tail, It is none the less pleasant and _ profitable 


reading, and our insatiable letter reader would 
hail it with joy. 

The writer of several books of travel that have 
been noticed favorably in these pages during the 
two or three years past, Mr. Ballou, is no longer an 
apprentice at the art of constructing books of travel. 
“Due West” told of a trip around the world and 
gave the 


dwelt chiefly upon India; “ Due South 


results of observation in Cuba; and now we have 
Due N ) th . 


and Russia. 


telling of Denmark, Norway, Sweden 
After that Mr. 
Ballou has paid all his dues to the literature of 


this it would seem 
travel, and would be forced to seek for other fields. 
With his experience in such writing, the author 
to tell it. He is 


a Boston man, so the educational idea is prominent 


knows what to look for, and how 


in his thought, and no good chance for a moral 


passes unimproved. Yet his books are read and 


readable and he has acquired something of the 
touch 
conclusions as regards Russia are not quite the 
finds but little 


Even in 


“that marks security to please.” His 
discon- 


Poland 


he thinks a popular yote would not restore the 


conventional ones. He 


tent, and but little cause for it. 


fallen monarchy, the national feeling having de- 
generated, in consequence of material prosperity, 
into the sentimental aspiration of poets and women. 
Nihilism 


of a few of the half-edueated, touching neither the 


comes in as the vaporings and fanaticism 


moujik, who is placidly devoted to the White Czar, 


nor the aristocracy, whose interest lies in the per- 


The 


ninilist in Russia Mr. Ballou finds no more pala- 


petuation of a system that has an aristocracy. 
table than the Chicago bomb-thrower and Herr 
Most are in the United States. Even Siberia is not 
so far from the tropics as we have been taught to 
believe by reading the writings of Englishmen, who 
have no cause to love the great empire of the North. 
Some of the telegrams that do not pass through 
English hands seem to p int to facts not quite in 
accordance with this Optimistic view of things, but 
Mr. Bal without its value, 
none the less 


lou’s testimony is not 


rhe most delightful book of travel that has come 
to the OVERLAND table for many a day is Mrs. 
Dodd’s* account of a jaunt through Southern Eng- 

Due North By Maturin M. Ballou. Boston: Ticknor 
& Co.: 1887 For sale in San Francisco by Samuel Carson 
& Co 

Cathedral Days.4 
Roberts Bros. 1887 
Carson & Co 


By Anna Bowman Dodd. Boston 
For sale in San Francisco by Samuel 
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land in search of the picturesque. She and her 


were the right kind of peopl to take such 


husband 


a trip, and she was certainly the right person to tell 





about it Every page conveys some « rming pict- 
ure—now a grand cathedral, now asketch ofscenery, 
now a bit of rustic life, ar una humorous touch 
about the difficulties of travelers that travel with 
only a horse and In gory - 4 Ilpage The horse 
Is given his own personality, and f reader 1s as 
sorry to part with “ Ballad” at t irnev s close 
as Mrs. Dodd is herselt here are many quotable 
pages in the book, so many that It is the despair of 
the reviewer to make a O1LCE Instead it is better 
to tell the reader of the merits the book, and in- 
cite him, if possi ie, tO re 1 it and choose for him- 
self. A page at random can hardly fail to capti- 
vate with its light and firm touch, placing the 
most pleasing bits surely before the ey« lhe pic- 
tures of the book call for) ntion, and it is enough 
of praise for them to say that they fit the text in 
all its be st mracteristics 
The Story of the Nations. 

Or THE late issues of the Stories the Nations 
two are so intimately connected in subject matter 
that they mav be considered togethe 1 Si 
the M + merel nh eXpansion I e ol the 
most important and romant f tl eri move 
ments forming the Saracenic invasion of Europ 
This Sa wenl eps ie is e ott ! st intensely 
interesting in the historv of Christ m, and vet 
it is one which has not hithert received an wie- 
quate popular treatment There is an element of 
rom ind ta) el ! suida rl I his 
Asiatic flood, which fier 0 wed the s en of 
Europe, and then subsided as « kly as it had 
risen, leaving almost no trace of its presence rhe 
Arabs, for more than uuisand vears, had 
dra | } CoLlrle Is eX in 
heir d en | ted ou eir low 
conditi hie I ) LV nevent 
ful lif ul tl of the 1 tv ‘ 
ments that were ‘ ilsit the the ivil | 
world, uninterested in, eve ynoring, the « licts 
being waged at their verv doors rom this in- 
glorious tranquillitv. they é rroused by the 
teachings « ! ! Witl t predecess t 
op 1 the wW to ! l \ " 
mental dey t peopl M i 1 
chan In 1 i t th t 
rey itl l I i | l 
peaceable é i,t t ie a 
res le = T U is ‘ I yar - 


Islam should > read y the swor i so su 


cessfully was this policy carried out by his successor, 


that within four years after 


Babylonia, and the 


Jerusalen 


had 


lems. For 


enclosed 


falle 


his « 


n into the han 


ne hundred years 


wer 


the 


i 


cont 
nt 


nue 


lowe 


Mediterranean 


they threatened 


directions 


their overt 


the da 


never form 


, ’ 
alLWavs GALVIick 


European 


the irr 
itil th 
on th 


iviliza 
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leath, Chaldea, 


greater part of Syria, including 


ds of the Mos- 
esistible spread 
eir possessions 
ree sides, and 


tion from two 


But the weakness which finally caused 


row, 


} 


in to 


us 


sert itse 


the prophet’s death. 


la 


,: 
i 
l 


fused into one m 


Simulate tlie 


under the 
rence, | 
incre set 


twelve ve 


iT 


factions lx 


disse nsi 


Saracens | 


was brief, 
Norther 


the Goths h 


gained ex 


The V swept 


but Const 


Arts, scl 
Christend 


Moslem f 


brought with 


foundation 


Faithful h 
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it 


the 


had 


gup ineveryv a 


ry 


mmpact nation. Tl 


nto nume 


He Ly 


,and the Kalifat 


been 


} 
1e el 


a sce ptic Ist, 


N 


Val 


ied 


me less 


ection Oo 


is Uribe 


mpt w 


peopl 


| 


the tl 
ie { 


if almost from 
The Saracens 
ie people were 
s, Which never 
as made to as- 


es who came 


gained no cohe- 


as its territory 


iird Kalif, but 


phet’s death, the various 


ufter the proj 

n to assert themselves 
lid not cease unt th 
ib nh completely 

| the vreatest power 
ilmost momentary Phe 
\frica and into Spa put 

1 been overcome, the B 
S1VéE portions he Afri 

ve \ra *ersia, an 

in ple wis the 

i Sand vears It iorm 
t n during Line evel 

ns Phe eigh cen 
ver of the Saracens; the 
r highest int il 
es, and literatur f] 
n sent her scholars t 
) But the i 


and internal 


power of the 


of the Saracens 


Vv spread over 
almost before 
erbers had _ re- 
can conquests, 
{ Asia Minor, 
iwainst which 
but ineflectu- 
ed the defense 
pment of the 
tury saw the 
ninth century 
development. 
irished until 
drink at the 


ncrease of learning 


vhic 


Moslem power r 


been the 
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latter book is also conspicuous for its clear, terse, 
vigorous, and interesting stvle 

The series does not confine itself to the stories of 
the nations most familiar to general readers, but 
does some good work rummaging around in the 
dark corners of history, and throwing an attractive 
light upon them. ‘Two of the dark corners thus il- 


luminated are Normandy! and Persia’. Perhaps 


in the case of the former, it would be more proper 
to say the Normans, for the sojourn of this people 
in the land to which they gave a name is the least 
important part of their life-story as a nation. The 
Normans are peculiarly interesting to us, for 
they formed a curious element in the development 
of the English-speaking race, mingling as they did 


the hardy race characteristics of the north, with 


the manners and customs of the Latin races of the 
south, acquired during their contact with those 


people in | rance., Miss Jewett has told the story 
Her stv] 


ind she is particul irly happy in her 


of this people well clear, picturesque 


I 
and attractive, 
vivid presentation of the life and manners of these 
rough people. Mr. Benjamin writes the story of Per- 
sia most sympathe tir lly He makes the narrative 
entertaining, almost fascinating, but the early hist ry 


of this, like 


less shrouded in the mists of succeeding ages, and 


most other Oriental countries is more or 


he has not always been scholarly in separating 


that which is authentic from what is purely tra 


ditionary. The latest issue of the series, The 


Story of Ane 


ent Equpt sustains well the excellence 
The re 


a Spe ialist to address a popular audi- 


of the earlier issues. is always a danger in 


calling on 


on his favorite subject, particularly when that 


ence 
iudience is composed of those whose minds are so 
immature as to prevent their entering sympathet 
bstract questions 


ically into the discussion of those a 


which form his pastime. In the present instance, 


however, Prof. Rawlinson has succeeded unusually 
well in combining the spirit of scholarly research 
with his popular exposition. The subject is han- 


dled with that firm grasp and true perspective 
which one has a right to expect from the reputa- 


tion of the author, and yet the readers will find 


the style clear and interesting throughout 
Bascom’s Sociology. 
Sociology’ is the last of a series of volumes on sim- 
if the Wisconsin 


author 


ilar subjects by President Bascom « 
While the 


full and svstematik 


State University. does not 


iim to give a 


his subject, he still outlines the entire field and 

rhe story of the Nor } Jewett. Pub 
i by Geo. P. Putnam's Sons. New York : 1887. F 

1ei Carson & Co 

( j Benjamin. Published 

by Geo. P. Putnam’s Sons. New York: 1887. For sale in 

San Francisco by Samuel Carson & Co 
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shows the relations which exist between the differ- 
ent departments. He does not reach his conclu- 


sions by mere inductive methods, as he considers 


these frequently misleading, particularly in a 


science that covers so large a field, and embraces 
facts so flexible in their interpretation and pro- 
miscuous in their character as the science of sociol- 


ogy. He 


chooses rather to base his arguments on 


a rendering of facts—that interpretation which 


addresses itself to rational insight and satisfies it. 
It will readily be seen that in following out this 


method, much opportunity is given for discussion 


as to the significance of acknowledged facts and 


their value in determining a stated conclusion. 


Che auther discusses customs, their functions and 
conservative power, their relations to law and pub- 


lic opinion, and the conditions of their progress ; 


overnment, the nature and growth of liberty. the 


office of the state and its right and ability to ren- 


der aid ; economics; 


religion in its development 
toward conceptions of the unity, the personality, 
the wisdom, and the goodness of God, the super- 
natural, immortality and the nature of the devel- 
opment of the idea thereof; ethics in its relations 


to customs and economics, to government and 


religion ; social problems, giving particular prom- 


inence to the rights of women, prohibitory liquor 


laws, public education, franchises, laws of entail 


il inheritance, the pulpit, and socialism. 
Here are 


has chosen to 


volumes, but the author 
fields 


rather than a narrow field exhaustively. 


subjec ts tor 


cover broad suggestively, 
His ob- 
ject appears to be to give a comprehensive view of 
the underlying principles of sociology and then to 
show the relations that a few of the important 
social questions of the day bear toward them. He 
is a strong believer in prohibitory liquor laws, and 
bases his argument upon the premise that the in- 
dividual possesses no original rights of so funda- 
mental a character that the government may not 
violate them whenever the public welfare demands 
it. On many others of the leading social questions 
of the day, Doctor Bascom takes radical ground, 
ind he presents his views with unusual lucidity for 
a philosophical writer. His arguments are strong, 
fairness of his statements and 


His book will 


reader because the author is a 


both because of the 
the ability of his reasoning. have 
influence with the 
man of strong convictions, of broad and compre- 


hensive views, and thoroughly familiar with his 





subprect 

The Story of Ancient Egypt. By George Rawlinson 
und Arthur Gilman Pubhshed by Geo. P. Putnam’s 
Sons ‘ork: 1887. For sale in San Francisco by 
Sal 1e1 Carson & CO 

‘Sociology. By J. Bascom, New York. G. P. Putnam’s 
Sons, 1857. For sale in San Francisco by Samuel Carson 
a ( 
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Briefer Notice. 


Messrs. Houghton, Mifflin, & Co. have issued an- 
other—the eighth—edition of W. W. Story’s Roba 
di Roma,' first published in the Atlantic Monthly 
thirty years ago, but endowed by the genius of its 
author with a kind of immortality. It is a descrip- 
tion of the Rome that Mr. Story long ago made his 
home; and though few cities have more certainly 
and rapidly yielded to the march of modern civil- 
ization, and it does not remain today exactly as it 
was when this book was first written, either in ap- 
pearance or in the life of its people, the author 
has to a certain extent made his work keep even 
the 


any special words of commendation, for 


with march of events. It does not need 


its own 


fine qualities have made it indispensable to one 


who would wholly know modern Rome, as the con- 
stant call for new editions sufficiently shows.—— 
The Chautauqua Society adds to its “Garnet Se- 


ries,” in which it has published heretofore several] 


volumes of selections from standard authors, 


** Selections from Goldsmith,” * and “ Readings fron 


Milton ;”* with introductions by Bishop Henry 
White Warren and Edward Everett Hale. 
The series should be a useful one; and, though 


the volumes are in binding, paper, and print, 
visibly cheap, they are in good taste. —In 


Young People’s Pray r Meeting ¢ 


lieves warmly in such meetings, offers a 


a pastor, who be- 
good deal 
regard to methods of conducting 
Know ledge, 


apparently undertekes to summarize in ten chap- 


of advice with 


them. In Elements of the author 


ters, each one consisting of a series of sententious 


paragraphs, numbered as “sections,” all human 


knowledge and wisdom. These “sections” are 
some of them fair statements of doctrines drawn 
from the evolutionary school of philosophy, some 
of them commonplaces, and some the veriest 


Phe 


prese nted, 


platitudes, or even absurdities. ostentation 


with which these are one stand 


ing as a motto upon the title-page, repels any dis- 


position to close acquaintance with the book.—— 


64 Dream of Another Count fantasti 


is a brief, 








1Roba di Roma By W. W. St Boston: H ghtor 
Mifflin & Co. 1887. For sale in San Francisco by ¢ hili 
Beach 

2Oliver Goldsmith A Selection from his Works. With 
an Introduction by E. E. Hale Bostor Chautauqua 
Press. 1886 

Readings from Milton With a Introduction by 
Bishop Henry White Warren. Boston: Chauta i Press 
1886 

‘Young People’s Prayer Meetings. By Re F. E. ¢ nN 
New York: Funk and Wagnalls. 1857 

Elements of Knowledge By Horace P. Biddl ( 


cinnati: Robert Clarke & Co. 158] 





Book Réviews. 





[June 


speculation about heaven, somewhat incoherently 


written, and of little interest.——Still more in- 


coherent is /sther," which perhaps may be classed 
as a tale, a curious jumble of naive absurdity 
crossed by streaks of elevated feeling. It appears 


to be printed literally from and 


an ill-spelled 


scarcely punctuated manuscript, and the result is 





such as rarely finds its way into the world from 
even the humblest local printing office. Some 
one who signs by way of a name “Jak” has 


taken up the role of a sort of a modern Jacob 
Abbott, and is writing books in which the successors 
of Rollo work and play at science, and manage to 


They 


a bad boy who is converted 


be very pleasant and natural good children. 
usually contain, also, 
into a good one in the dear old-fashioned way, be- 
fore the end of the story. Professor Johnny? is, we 
believe, the third of these books. It has no ele- 


ments of immortality about it; but it can be cor- 
dially recommended for children’s reading. In 
Familiar 
Elizabeth Wormley Latimer 


tures delivered to a cl: 


Talks on Some of Shakspeare’s Comedies ® 


gives a series of lec- 


USS ¢ She de- 


1 lady students 
have 


the erudite, but to 


clares her intent to been not Shaksperian 


clear 


aimed 


criticism for make obvious 


points of dramatic interest. She so to pre- 
sent each play that her audience might obtain a 
fair knowledge of the story and of the characters. 


In this she has succeeded. It would, however, have 


been better for the ladies composing her audience, 
if they had found out these things for themselves. 
—A Century of FElectricity'® is the 


growth of the science of electri 


a sketch of 


itv and of its prin- 


cipal applications Technical terms and mathe- 


matical formule are avoided; the aim of the author 


being so to present the subject that an intelligent 


reader mav gain sufficient knowledge from his book 


trical devices. 


to comprehend the more common el 

The history of electricity and its gradual develop- 
ment from few simple mtrivances used mainly 
to entertain the curious, to the te 


leg! iph the tele- 


phone, and the electric motor is presented, in so 


attractive a manner that one who begins to read 


the hook will read it all hbelore laving it aside 


6A Dre \ r y. By M. A. M. Phila 
delphia: Reformed Episcopal Publication Society 1886 

7 Esthe By M.A. M. I u i: Reformed Epis 
copal Pu i = ety 

8Professor J nny By J New \ nN I s. Y 
Crowell 18S 

’ Far ir Talks I fs peare’s ¢ f By 
Elizabeth Wormley I I I R Ss Bros., 1887 

0A Century of Electricity. By T. C. Mendenhall. Bos 
ton: Houghton, Mifflin & ¢ SS7. Forsalein San Fran 


cisco by A. L. Bancroft 














SANTA CLARA COUNTY. 


Fortunately located near San Francisco, hhesy that from present indications it will 
with three lines of railway ; possessing a cli- eventually be the great Claret County of the 
mate so mild that roses blossom every day, Stat 
and the palm, orange, lemon, lime, olive ruit land at $100 to $200 per acre 
almond, walnut and other trees flourish and lanted and cultivated for four years at a 
bear in abundanc:, this « nty is much cost of $65, thereafter give crops of $100 to 
sought after by those who desire mild wi p500, and even more per acre, and sell for 
ters and comfortable summers, with no )350 to $600, and offers a wonderful opening 
jury from frost, or fog, or burning sun. for investment, which hundreds are improv- 

Lick Observatory, with its monster teles- ing, and the tide of prosperity is causing a 
cope, the State Normal School, Leland Stan- boom that bids fair to excel anything yet 
ford University, with its millions of endow-  heardot. - 
ment, and four Colleges, make it the centet he article on foregoing pages of the 
of science and education. OVERLAND written by Judge David Belden 

San Jose, the chief city including suburbs gives a very interesting account of Santa 
has about 25,000 people, electric lights, Clara County and is well worth reading. 
street railways everywhere, and cable o1 Of sources whence additional information 
electric roads now seeking franchises for can be had, Bailey and Phillips, the principal 
construction. It is the om/y ctty in the Unti- Real Estate Agents at San Jose, have the 
ted States that can truthfully say to capital est maps and details of interest to inves- 
seeking investment: ‘* Ile do not ox ne tors that can be procured, and which show 
single dollar,” and for the past yearthere was the present owners of every foot of land in 
not a dollar of city Taxes delinguenton the the county, and will cheerfully give infor- 
County Treasurer’s books mation on any subject inquired after with- 

The fruit and wine production is enor- out charge, so that parties looking for 
mous, as the items of 2,700,000 pounds of homes in Santa Clara County, by writing to 
prunes and 2,000,000 gals. of wine, the them will receive a ready and reliable re- 
product of 1886, will show ; experts pro- pons 





I. L. SCHEMMEL, 


72 E. SANTA CLARA STREET, 
SAN JOSH, - - CAL. 





STATIONERY, SHEET MUSIG and MUSICAL MERCHANDISE. 


Pianos and Organs Tuned, Repaired and 


Sold on Installments. 
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Buy a Home in the Beautiful 
HEYLER & CURTIS 


Sell Finest Quality of Fruit Farms and Orchard Lands for $60_ per 
acre up, according to improvements. 
42 WEST SANTA CLARA STREET, 
Rooms 1, 2, 3 and 4, Opp. Auzerais House, SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA. 
‘N , 4 : T ‘6 ; 7 
HA RMEHERS UNION 
SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA. 


PAID UP CAPITAL, $150,000 00| RESERVE FUND, - $14,876 00 
SURPLUS, - - $10,928 OO 





OFFICERS 
C. T. SETTLE, W. M. GINTY, W. C. ANDREWS, 
President. Manager. Assistant Manager 
DIRECTORS 
L. F. CHIPMAN HORACE LITTLI rHOs. E. SNELI C. T. SETTLE 
J. Q. A. BALLOL W. L. MANLEY J. A. BUCK 
1. M. BATTEI Cc. W. BREYFOGLE | 


THE LARGEST GENERAL MERCHANDISE STORE ON THE PACIFIC COAST. 


JAMES B. CAPP. GEO. W. RYDER, 


NOTARY PUBLJG| Jeweler ana Uptician 


Safe Deposit Building,) 


oo — | No.SOUTH FIRST STREET, 
16 West Santa Clara St. je sn. 


SAN JOSE, CAL. AMERICAN WATCHES. 


TP ik U Ie 








AT CLAYTON'S REAL ESTATE OFFICE, 

















ALTHOUGH STARTLING. 
—_————— 
: hae ER and skin diseases are increasing with ala g rap 
wm in both this ec try and Great Brita In New York City espe : 
. cially, t mber of afflicted larg 1 it is timated | 
m :) ! sof ise appt \ I er M4 cle is fre 
Poa iN Yo ) ittle nd f Cause in 1 
pf ther \ lea eo I ire« f l Is, ln ten vear 
\\ wil the | f n 1 ble very y bein 
SS fro Thi ISS leaths f per cent. ofa 
4 en I 1 ti a rvea anceractually caused more dea Sthan scariet feve this bei 
t very light year, with 618 deaths f ithe latter diseuse In 1882 the city’s mortality table sl ed 731 deaths fron 
cancer, Or more than two daily Du ¥ these fourteen Vvears 6,845 persons died of ca I N York City 
NEEDHAM’'S RED CLoyt BLossoMs and extracts prepared from the blossoms cure ¢ Rheum and all 
seases arising m y ate of the b 1; will also clear the complexion of all 7 | and eruptions: is a 
ly ns; i 
sure cure for Constipation, Piles and many other diseases. Both laxative and tonic Needha Red Clover cures 
after everything else fails For ful particular testll nial f res, et ire 





l ars, te lmmoniais of ¢ ( dart 
W. C. NEEDHAM, Box 422, San Jose, Cal., or Box 2428, San Francisco. Ca 
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E. J. WILCOX, S. B. HUNKINS, 
Finest Quality of Eastern and Califorma EAGLE COFFEE and SPICE MILLS, 


; MANUFACTURER OF 
OOTS*SHOES 
v- COFFEES, SPICES, FLAVORING EXTRACTS, 


JAMAICA GINGER, LEMON SUGAR, 


Tour Patronage Respectfully Solicited. elie iatiaies anil ini, 
ERATUS, ETC., ETC. 
251-255 NORTH 4th STREET, 


SAN JOSE, - - - - CALA, 


95 First Street, South, 


SAN JOSE, CAL. 


NEW YORK FURNITURE CO. 


FURNITURE AND UPHOLSTERY. Commercial | College! 


LOW PRICES FOR RELIABLE GOODS. P. 0. Box 490 - - San dose, Cal. 








GARDEN CITY 


167 W. Santa Clara Street, SAN JOSE, CAL. | pnsrcuass ceyteanty Locate, weLt 


Equipped, Full Corps of Teachers. All branches be 
longing to the Modern Business College. SEND FoR CIR 


E. T. BARNES, Prop’r. CULAR 


The EUREKA Improved. 


The very latest improvement in windmills by the inventor of the ‘‘ Hercules,” ‘*Saun- 








ders,” ‘‘Cyclone;” “Eureka” combining more good points than any mill on the coast. 
The wheel is made on the most approved principles, 
peculiar to the mills made in Santa Clara Co.—open enough 
to get the full force of the wind and yet not confine it. 
Its action is direct, doing away with cams, vibrating 








bars and side motion, having no spider legs, little rods or 


flapping sections, sliding cranks or subvanes to get out of 


order. This will face the wind while in motion, thereby 


gaining all the force there is in the lightest wind. 
PRICES. 
12 ft. 865; 14 ft. 875; 16 ft. S90; 16 ft. B. SILO: 
IS fi. S120; 20 ft. $135. 


Active Agents vanted everywhere. For terms, territory 


etc., address, 








A. W. HOLLIS, General Agent. 


For Mills, address, FE. B. SAUNDERS, San Jose. 
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CALENDAR. 


Spring session begins January 11th, 1888 


SS, 


\ugust 10th, 


Fall session begins 


st. ISS7 


| 


June 


Commencement 
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TERMS: 


or ladies, $250.00 per 


Ve 


address 


n, 


PACIFIC 


THE 


UNIVERSITY OF 


ESIDENT 


> 
‘ 


— 
_— 


san Jose, Cal. 














ST JAMES HOTEL, 


SAN JOSE, CAL. 
TYLER BEACH - PROPRIETOR. 


* 
This Hotel is elegantly furnished with all Modern Improvements. 
The rooms are large, airy, and beautifully situated in front of St. James 
Park, next door to the Court House. No expense has been spared in 


making this a First-class Hotel in every respect. 


AMERICAN PLAN. Rates $2.00 to $2.50 per Day. 
SPECIAL PRICES BY THE WEEK OR MONTH. 


Coach and Carriage at Depot on arrival of all Trains. 





lO. MOREE, _ BS oe ee 
* INSURANCE & REAL ESTATE AGENTS 


ARCHITECT, 83 South First Street. 


Vice at Resider SAN JOSE. : : - CAL. 
D. J. PORTER, Notary Public for Santa Clara Co. 
SAN JOSE 


PLANTERS HOTEL, 


BiIGGs, BUTTE cCo., CAL. 


Designs for cottages and dwellings : 
PHILIP GREIN, Proprietor. 
of every style a specialty ; 


P. O. Box 523. 


41) nN \? 





tand leading house of the town. Kind and 
1 to patror 


LANDS ADJACENT TO THE 


STANFORD UNIVERSETY 


A SPRHCIALT YT. 











Vineyards, Fruit Ranches and Country Homes in the upper Santa Clara 
Valley. Also Farming, Grazing and Timber lands. 


NATHAN C. CARNALL, 


26 MONTGOMERY STREET. ° - . SAN FRANCISCO. 











THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK 


OF SAN JOSE. 
SOUTHWEST CORNER FIRST AND SANTA CLARA STS., SAN JOSE. 


Paid up heey Cold Coin, - - $500,000 
Surplus Fund (Proper) - - - 65,000 


IPR LCHRS. 


W. D. TISDALE President. 


A. KING Vice-President. 
L. G. NESMITH Cashier. 
> ‘ 7 | _ 7 
DI REH¢ LORS. 
C. BURRELI Wa. L. Tispa.e, Wa. D. TispaLr, 
A. KING lr. B. EpwaRbs, L. R. MILs, 
J.P. Prerce, James A. CLAYTON, James D. PHELAN, 
CO! R ESPONDENTS. 
San Francisco rhe First National Bank New Ye ee pom , .....National Park Bank 
New York . First National Bank Cc = ag Ne atic yal Bank of America 
Great Britain and the Continent..... aan a nerican Exchange, in Europe 


A General Banking and Exchange Business Transacted. 


Exchange on New York, San Francisco and Chicago. Draw direct on principal cities of Great 


Britain and Kurope. 
Special attention paid to collections and remittances made on day of payment at current 


rates of Exchange. 








ce es Tees 
le fe 1FIC SILK FAtiO n us 
is jee ‘phe SAN JOGE = Ry © teed 
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Cor. Delmas Avenue and San Salwador St., San Jose. 


H. X. VAN DE nae Prop’r. 
Manutacturer of PURE DYE DRESS SILKS. 


Wholesale Agents- Keane Brothers. San Francisco; O. A. Hale & Co., San Jose; A. & J 
Marten, San Jose; Loeb & Echebarne, San Jose. 


BROWNE & METZNER, San Francisco, Agents for the Pacitic Coast. 
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THE GOLDEN GATE PACKING CO. 


OFFICE AND FACTORY. 


SAN JOSE, SANTA CLARA CO., CAL. 


G. B. BOWMAN, - President | GEO. M. BOWMAN, . Secretary & Sup’t 
W. D. TISDALE, - - Vice-President | JNO. W. BOWMAN, - - Ass’t. Sup’t 


Packers of the above world renowned brand of Extra Quality 
Canned Fruits.” 

Croods under this label we guarantee to he selected fruit, honestly 
packed, in pure white syrup, excelling all others in cleanliness, richness of 
flavor and strength of syrup, making these goods of finer and more satis- 
factory quality to consumers than any other brand produced. 

This is the only brand which has been on the market for successive 
years without deviation of quality. The present reputation will be main- 
tained in the future. 


FOR SALE BY ALL LEADING GROCERS. 





THE GRAND HOTEL. MAURICE E. POWERS, 


PHILIP MORSHEAD, Prop’: Attorney-at-Law, 
SANTA ROSA CAL (jttice lkwoom 1 Safe Deposit Block 


SAN JOSE, CAL. 





Santa Rosa hasa good hotel kept by Philip 
Morshead. ‘The Grand Hotel, on the cor- 1 oe 
ner of Main and Third Streets, and opposite | _/ } CeS F iM XT 
the Court House, is a fine. commodious AUT and ORNA [ AL, 
brick building, replete with all modern con- 
veniences The Grand offers special induce- MAGNOLIAS, PALMS, 

. ¥ shia 1 5) Ire.ce > ‘ ] 
ments to families and pleasure-seekers, and ROSES. CLEMATIS. ETC 


to commercial travelers. The table is always 





first-class, and every possible attention is 


ol ‘n to the shes of boarders. Che rooms gs * ‘ 
piggy to Agee gas pw « TOMS) 10 Medals 2 39 Premiums 


are well kept, neat and clean. ‘The pro- ¥ 
prietor, Philip Morshead, has had long ex- (warded at the World’s Exposition 
perience as a hotel keeper, and he claims in New Orleans 


to make the Grand the most desirable hotel 


in the State, north of San Francisco. Polite 


nd attentive runners are daily in attendance J New ! tive Catalogues, containing many New and 
-— Rare Varieties, will be sent 
to convey passengers and their baggage to 
nd ™ f 1 sant No. I—Fruits, Grapevines, Olives } cents 
ind from the hotel fr ve, . pev! I cen 
, th _— _ . ol . harge In No. II—Ornamental Trees, Evergreens and Plants...4 cents 
order to encourage the wine interests, and to No. I1I—New Roses and Clematis ...................cssse0es Gratis 


give visitors to Santa Rosa an idea of what 
Sonoma wines are, Mr. Morshead supplies 
his boarders daily with the best native wines. IO H N R OC K 
Rates from $1.50 to $2 per day. For special 7 x ’ : 
rates apply to the proprietor. San Jose, California 











GEO. A. FLEMING & CO. 


——Packers and Wholesale Dealers in—— 


California Evaporated * Dried Fruits, 


Factories, San Jose, Cal. 


Packing House and Distributing Depot, Rock Island, Hl. 


We are the Leading Handlers of California Dried 
Fruits in the Eastern Market, where our business is 
under the personal supervision of one of our firm. 


Our Black Diamond Brand of Dried Fruits and 
Fleming’s Raisin Cured Prunes are the Standard every- 


where. 


ENRIGHT’S [IRON WORKS. 


Having enlarged my shops and added the latest improved machinery, I now make a 
specialty of steam pumping machinery, and parties desiring the same, would do well to con- 
sult me and get a bid before purchasing elsewhere. An —— as usual to repair and 
build all kinds of boilers. My patent straw | urning threshing engine, will be found as usual, 
the leading threshing engine of the Pacific Coas Have ok nd at = times a large stock 
i] gines, pl alle ‘ys and s alien. it prices as low as the lowest. 





of boilers, stationary and 


Steam Threshing Engine and Steam n Pumping Machinery 
a Specialty at Enright’s Iron Works. 


JOSEPH ENRIGHT, Proprietor. 
KestabliShed i111 I8G2 


S. E. Cor. FIRST and WILLIAM STREETS 


SAN JOSE, CAL. 
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COMMERCIAL and SAVINGS BANK. 


OF SAN JOSE. 
W. CoR. SANTA CLARA AND FIRST STREETS. 


CAPITAL, . $1,000,000 
Capital, paid up pers 300,000 
Surplus, 165,000 


INCORPORATED MAY §8, 1874. 


B.D. MURPHY ‘resident and Manager [| THOs. F. MORRISON 
HENRY B. ALVORD ice-President FLV. RYLAND 


G. W. Ratherford 
k. Williams, 
Pr. P. Ryland 


iz Re COCIVE CAI ral and Sjie vial depostts aT Gold and curve MCY. Deal in 
United States Bonds and Legal Tenders and do a Ceneral banking husiness 


Telecraphie tran Jers made ou principal cities, 











Hawprs'Te 


WILL CURE Diarrhea and Dysentery. 

WILL CURE Pimples on the face, and Freckles, 
WILL CURE Old Sores and Ulcers, 

WILL CURE Wind in the Stomach. 

WILL CURE Headache ani Nervous Depression, 
WILL CURE Scrofula, 

WILL CURE Summer Complaints. 

WILL CURE Rheumatism and Gout. 

WILL CURE Pains in the Bones and Joints, 
WILL CURE all Skin Diseases. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUCCISTS AND CROCERS. 
Redington & Co., San Francisco, Cal., Agents. 





” al 


- 


sum General Business Agency. Mone¥* 
Loaned, Searches Made, and Convey 

. ancing Neatly Done. Real Estate = 
9 and Sold on Commfston 


Bought 


REAL ESTATE AGENT AND NOTARY PUBLIC, cc tasmaann so 


A Large List of Fine Orchards. 
Office, Room No. 2. K nox Block, at head of stairs, s \N Jt Ish, ( AL. Also, City and Suburban Properts ‘ 





POST STREET. 
IR GG. 


Cor. 


I 


N 
T, ELLARD BEANS, President and Manager, 


1) 


SALESROOM 


AVENUE, 





ATAMAC DIE $9019 ‘SOINEN 


THE BANK oF SAN JOSE 


119 GRAN 





SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA. 
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SUSSUES 


bE. RUCKER & SON, 


THE LEADING 


REAL ESTATE AGENTS 


Obl 


! LVM, 


JOSE, C, 


Largest anil most desirable list of all kinds of Property, and know what every foot 


of the country is best adapted for. 


Nf 


B44 UW pissy 


vt 


“SOL NYS 


79 >.-_p 
Nesez iptive Calatoque 
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